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George Wither, who lived to a good old age, 
and Andrew Marvell, were the only poets of mark 
who, like Milton, were not on the side of the 
Cavaliers in the great controversy of the time of 
Charle s I. and the Commonwea lth. In his younger 
days, when he wrote "The Shepherd's Hunting" 
and " Faire Virtue," the pieces contained in this 
voltune, h e was full o f a free niusic. that he poured 
out with a_riJ«_freshiicssLjQLXone and frequent 
ha ppiness of th ought and phrase. As he grew 
older, he beca me more combatant and argumenta- 
tive Not less' a poet than he had been from the 
first, he became less careful in revision, misled, 
peiiiaps, by the facility with which he rhymed bis 
thoughts, and by the fact that he did put his true 
mind into all he said. I know no other poet of 
as fine a touch whose later verse is so unequal in 
its quality. If any one could do for Wither w hat 
he ought to have done for himself, an edition of 
his works would give him a lasting place among 
the poets whom we choose for our companions. 
However that may be, " Faire Virtue " calls for no 
abridgment Its very diffuseness may be said to 
add another grace. That and ''The Shepherd's 
Hunting" can stand just as they sprang out of 
their writer's mind. 

George Wither was bom on the nth of June 
X588— in the year of the Spanish Armada — at Bent- 



HIS mouici o »."■"— - - 
Serle. George Wither, in 1613 
his old schoolmaster, a teacher 
John Greaves of Colemore. ^ 
sent to Oxford and entered at 
where his tutor was John 
Bishop of Rochester. He I 
warm into his college studies 
home to give his mind to the 
He was not apt for the work, s 
had aspirations of his own, an 
use upon the farm, there was i 
him to trade. 

It was at this time that W 

poem of "Faire Virtue the M 

Phil'arete is only Greek for 

who has. therefore, Faire Virti 

pastoral opening of the poc 

country in Hampshire, with 

view from the hills. He is 1 

boy. who sings in solitude ol 

ideal of all earthly good. H 

woman to be loved, pours c 

liest perfections as types ot 

beauty. 

«« T mii«st nraise her a 



3Inttoiiuctioti. ix ! 



•litaiy song in praise of his ideal, and to whom 
intervals of rest he gives his songs to read, may 
pify the fair audience of right-minded men and 
omen who will hereafter take delight in Wither 's 
usic. The songs he shows them, that are set be- 
reen the parts of " Faire Virtue," represent Wither's 
mias in its youth, and include one or two — " ShalTI 
wasting in despair ; " "Hence away, you sirens,*! 
ave me" — that will always rank with the best j 
pglish lyri cs. Indeed, the whole charm of this 
urly poem is so great that it deserves wide ctu*- 
iicy. Hitherto it has been a scarce book, in 
hich poets have delighted, and which English 
udents find a pleasure in possessing. 
From Bentworth, Wither at last found his way 
) London by entering himself as a law student 
Lincoln's Inn. He sought the poets and was 
elcomed among their company. William Browne, 
horn Wither calls 

" That happy swain that shall 
Sing Britannia's Pastoral," 



as of the Inner Temple, and was among his friends. 
rang Wither had honoured in lines of his " Faire 
irtue ** Spenser, Sidney, Drayton. He obtained 
London the good will of Ben Jonson. In 1612 ; 
i joined the choir of poets who wrote elegies upon ' 
e death of Prince Henry. j 

In 1613, George Wither, twenty-five years old, | 
iblished a book of satires upo n the Vic es, under ! 
e name of ^'Abuses Stript ^d Whipt," in two I 
x>ks. It was a very honest outpouring, that 
ndemned the vices of the time, in satires on 
c several passions — as Love, Lust, Hate, Envy, 
evenge — and he said, 

'* If the great ones to offend be bold 
I see no reason but they should be told." ; 



I 



be satires were as generous as they were sharp 

^ 
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Wittier was impiiauiacvi lu 1.4.x. 
the offence be gave to some of 
In prison he translated a Gred 
Nature of Man, wrote "A Satir 
in justification of himself, and wrc 
work reprinted in this volume, the 
called "The Shepheard's Hunting 
Eclogues written during the time 
Imprisonment in theMarshalsea." 
is Philarete, himself, who, with ten 
namely, the satires in "Abuses St; 
— sixteen in the first book of thos« 
in the second — had bunted thos 
and beasts of prey that spoil ou 
our lambs away. Wither's mott( 
careo, nee euro — " I have not, car- 
was published in 1618. In 1622 
early poems as "Juvenilia," a 
time his " Faire Virtue," his aj 
year thirty-four. 

The " silver lake" at the begin 
is at Alresford " by transposition 
Arle. " It is Alresford Pond, cov< 
acres. From it the Itchen flows 
where "brave Arthur kept 1 
«• "M^i^K.*»a«:t. not far from this 



JFaire^Uirtue; 



OR, 

^TieBSS OF PHILARETR, 

s do meet, and meeting make 

ley a large silver lake : 

anks the fertile mountains stood 
bravely crowned with wood, 
cold-sweet shadows gave it grace 

id Cynthia's bathing>p]ace ; 

"ather Neptune's brackish court, 

ther often would resort, 

e fishes of the sea, 

; sweeter waters came to plea. 

le daughter of the Sea God dive, 

me the Land Nymphs every eve 

ler : bringing for her brows 

Df sweet flowers and beechy boughs. 

as that pool, and near it then 

tten marsh nor boggy fen, 

•grown with boisterous sedge, 

J rudely then along the edge 

ow, nor a prickly bush, 

^ed flag, nor reed, nor knotty rush. 

•rdered was a grove with bowers, 

•lots set round about with flowers. 

it through the water see the land 

;d o'er with white or yellow sand ; 

s it, and the wind by whifls 

; rise and wash the little cliffs 
II 



And out of -which, alongacba 
That rirer trills whose watera li 
In which IjraveArthur kepi bis 
Northeast, not far from this £i 
A tract of beechy moiiniaiHS, tl 
With leisurely ascending to EU< 
As from their tops the "w^like I 

Though near two furlongs them 
The pleasant way, as up those t 
li strewM o'er witli marjoram ai 
Which grows unset. The hedge 
-|he cowslip, m,Wt. primrose, n< 
That freshly scents : as birch, be 
Low sallovs, on whose blooming 
Fair woodbines, which about the 
Sniootii privets and the sharp-sw( 
With many moe whose leaves HRi 
The earth adorn and oft perfunw 

When you unto the highest do 
An intermixture bolb of wood an 
You shall behold, which, though 
Hath downs for shiN-n ■■"■' "■■" 
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>by fields are raspice orchards there, 
'elled woods like strawberry gardens are, 
he King of Rivers blessed those hills 
e small number of such pretty rills 
sewhere, Arcadia had not seen 
plot of earth than this had been. 

it offence this place was scanted so 

ng waters, no record doth show, 

they old tradition left that tells ; 

is day at fifty fathom wells 

lerds drink. And strange it was to hear 

ain that ever liv^d there, 

:r in a pastoral ode had skill, 

o set his fingers to a quilL 

hey were who there inhabited, 

lull contentment being bred 

uch art esteemed, nor took much heed 

ig the world without them did. 

ere, and in the best frequented place 
e mountains, is a little space 
t ground hemmed in with dropping trees, 
so thick that Phoebus scarcely sees 
they grow on once in all the year, 
is done among the shadows there. 

lose lowly paths, where never came 

Pan, or of Apollo's name, 

iir of the Muses till of late, 

iphs were wandering, and by chance or 

imd arrived, where they met 
Bock of pastor Philaret. 

a troop of beauties known well nigh 
Jl the plains of happy Brittany. 
d's lad was he, obscure and young, 
Ig first that ever there had sung, 

verse expressed country loves, 
:old them to the beechy groves ; 
und his name he never meant 
e compass that his sheep-walk went. 



A 



That where he was conceale( 
And there they heard him sii 
That soon lietrayed his cunn 

Full rude it was, no doubt 
Those rustic and obscured si 
Was never heard, they say, 1 
Until his Muses had inspirec 
Though mean and plain his 
Yet by his song the ladies rij 
That either he had travelled 
Where swains of better kno' 
Or else that some brave nym 
Had deign^ to enrich him 

Approaching nearer, ther 
They him saluted, and he t 
In such good fashion as we 
According to their state an 
Which gfreetings being pas 
Concerning him, the place 
He to an arbour doth thos 
Where he them prays to si 
And to express that untau 
In setting forth the mistre: 
Which they o'erheard hin 
"« ♦iinnorht no ear had w: 
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im ihemurmiirs ofsomelillle flood, 
id wiih ihe friendiy echoes of Ihe wood, 
It bo the impatlial umpires of my ail, 
I vent It where the world might hear of it. 
doublless 1 had sung less loud ubile-err 

I but thought of any such EO near, 
that I dther wish obscurilieil 
malcbless beauty, or desire to hide 
sweet perfeetioDS ; for, by Love, I swear 
ulmosl happiness I aim ai here 
It to compass worth enough to raise 
[b-built trophy equal to her praise, 
^ fairest ladies, 1 shall hope in vain. 
[ was mcanlj bred on yonder plain, 
dwugh 1 can well prove my blood to be 
red from no ignoble stems 1o me. 
!Ue and Time Ihem so oluCLUed and crosi. 

With their fonnnes iheir esteem is lost, 
wbatsoe'er teputa I strive to win, 

ftom myself alone it must biggin ; 
[ bve nor estate, nor friends , nor fame, 
QrdiHSe either credit to my name 
lin a good opinion, though I do 
ad the height I shall aspire unto, 
y of those virtues left I have 
J] honour to my predeces&jrs gave, 
tfB aO that's left me. .^nd though son 

naedy jewels, yet it was for them 
hit One did tny humble suit nffeci, 
ilagnM my adventurous love respect, 
bf th^belp I pnss.-ige hope Id make 
«gb such poor things as 1 dare undertake. 

Eta, you may say, what goodly thing, alas, 
my despsM meanness bring lo pass? 
ial great Motiumenl of honour raise 
flftue in these Vice-abounding days, 
Ueh a thousand limes more honour linds 

Rneans than noble minds? 



"Here, therefore, in i\ 
plains, 
1 ple^s^d sit alone, and m. 
I carol to myself these bill.' 
Where no man comes to ii 
Whereas if my rude lays nr 
Beyond their home, perhaj 
Because they have not hea 
Traduce, abuse, and scoff 
For if our great and leame 
Are graced with wit, and f 
With much ado escape urn 
What hopes have I to pas; 
Who yet unto the Muses a 
And live unhonoured here 

" A gadding humour sel 
To range out further than 
Nor hath applausive Rumc 
Upon the speeding wings < 
Nor can I think, fair nymp 
For other purpose than to 
At that simplicity which sh 
Among the rude untutored 
I know that you my noble 
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You see I live possessing none of those 

Gay things with which the world enamoiirori 

grows. 
To woo a counly beauty I have neither 
Rings, bracelets, jewels, nor a scarf, nor feather. 
I use no double dy^ cloth to wear ; 
No scrip, embroidered richly, do I bear ; 
No silken belt, nor sheep-hook laid with pearls, 
To win me favour from the shepherds' girls. 
No place of office or command I keep. 
But this my little flock of homely sheep ; 
And in a word, the sum of all my pelf 
!«; this. I am the roaster of myself. 

" No doubt in courts of princes you havt- 
been, 
.And all the pleasures of the palace seen. 
There you beheld brave courtly passages 
Between heroes and their mistresses. 
You there, perhaps in presence of the King. 
Have heard his learned bards and po«ts sin^. 
And what contentment then can wood or field 
To please your curious understandings yield ? 
I know you walk(^d hither but to prove 
What silly shepherds do conceive of love, 
Or to make trial how our simpleness 
Compassion's force, or Beauty's power express . 
And when you are departed, you will joy 
To laugh or descant on the shepherd's lx>y. 

" But yet, I vow, if all the art I had 
C6old any more esteem or glory add 
To her unmatchM worth, I would not weigh 
What you intended."—" Prithee, lad," quoth 

they. 
" IXstrustful of our courtesy do not seem. 
I Her nobleness can never want esteem, 
I Nor thy conceal^ measures be disgraced, 
I Thongh in a meaner person they were placed. 
I If thy too modestly reserved quill 
I But reach that height which we suppose it will. 









Halh fiiled Ihy soul with heavenl; 
Sing in her piraLse some new insp 
And if wilhin our power there ahi 
A favour lo be done niay pleasuri 
Ask, and obtain it, whatsoe'er ft ] 

" Fair ladles," quoth the lad. 
these 
Compel me can." And therewjtl 
Relumed them thanks, obete« 
■ >-thln 
Down sat again, and thus to sing 



You, thai « a bluih can te 
Where the best perfections 
And the substance can conj 
By a shadow or a pcture. 



^imtflfi df Pldilarete. 19 



Though I vaunt not to inherit 
Petrarch's yet unequalled spirit, 
Nor to quaff this sacred well 
Half so deep as Astrophel, 
Though the much commended Ccelia, 
Lovely Laura, Stella, Delia, 
Who in former times excelled. 
Live in lines unparalleled, 
Making us believe 'twere much 
Earth should yield another such : 
Yet, assisted but by Nature, 
I assay to paint a creature 
Whose rare worth in future years 
Shall be praised as much as theirs. 

Nor let any think amiss 
That I hav^presum^ this : 
For a gentle nymph is she. 
And hath often honoured me. 
She's a noble spark of light. 
In each part so exquisite. 
Had she in times passed been 
They had made her beauty's queen. 

V 
Then shall cowardly despair 

Let the most unblemished fair, 

For default of some poor art, 

Which her favour may impart. 

And the sweetest beauty fade 

That was ever born or made ? 

Shall of all the fair ones she 

Only so unhappy be 

As to live in such a time, 

In so rude, so dull a clime, 

Where no spirit can ascend 

High enough to apprehend 

Her unprized excellence. 

Which lies hid from common sense? 

Neither shall a stain so vile 

Blemish this our Poets' Isle, 

.\ 



Where, if I can get nc 
That will any skill infi 
Or my just attempt pr 
I will make a Muse of 
Whose kind heart sha 
Art into my ruder quil 
By her favour I will gi 
Help to reach so rare ; 
That the learned hills 
How the untaught val 
Met with rapture so di 
Without knowledge of 

I that am a shepherc 
Piping on the lowly pi; 
And no other Music ca 
Than what learned I hj 
I who never sung the h 
That deserve Apollo's I 
Hope not only here to 
Measures which shall k 
From the spite of wasti 
But enshrined in sacred 
Place her where her for 
Shall to after ages shine 
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Shepherds, you thai on the reed 
WUislle while vour lambs do feed ; 
Aged woodsand Hoods thai know 
What halh been ioog lime ago, 
Your more sen ous notes iiiiiouB 
Hear how 1 can, in mysong, 
Sel a nymph's iiet/eclion forth: 
And when j(JU have heard her worth, 
:S.if il'^uchiinollierlass 
Kver known to morlnl was. 

IJsieii, lordings, you that niosi 
Ofyour outward lionours tioa^l ; 
And you gallants Ihat thinkscom 
We lo lowly torluties bprn 
Should atliun to any graces 
Where you look for sweet embraces. 

■Whereon yo-urafieclion lies 

By your /at hers' virtues your. 



Beauties, listen ; chiefly you 
Thai yel know not Virtue's due. 
Vou that think there are no spons 
Nor no honours but in Courts, 
lliougb of rbousands there live nol 
Two but die and are forgot! 
See, if any palace yields 
Aught more glorious than the fields, 
.And consider w oil Hve 
May not as high-flying be 
In our thoughts ss you that sing 
Id the chambers of a kin;;. ■ 
See, if our contented minds, 
Whom Ambition never blinds. 



Kjr with equal passior 
See, if beauties may i 
Our soon-loving heart 
Or our services effect 
Favours with as true r 
In your good conceits 
As our painted butterf 

And, you Fairest, gi 
When your sex's pride 
For that Subject of my 
I invoke these groves ai 
To be witness of the la) 
Which I carol in her pr 
And because she soon v 
If my measures faulty b 
Whilst I chant them let 
Keep a well-proportione 
And with strains that art 
Meet her thoughts in eve 
Let each accent there pr 
To her soul a new conte 
And with ravishings so s 
She may feel the height 

You enchanting spells 
Lurking in sweet Poesie 
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And were loth to part from thence 
Till she had the quintessence 
Out of each conceit she meets, 
And had stored her with those sweets. 
Make her by your art to see, 
I that am her swain was he 
Unto whom all beauties here 
Were alike and equal dear ; 
That I could of freedom boast 
And of favours with the most, 
Yet now, nothing more affecting. 
Sing of Her, the rest neglecting. 

Make her heart, with full compassion, 
Judge the merit of true passion, 
And as much my love prefer 
As I strive to honour her. 

Lastly, you, that will, I know. 
Hear me, whe'er you should or no ; 
You that seek to turn all flowers. 
By your breath's infectious powers. 
Into such rank loathsome weeds 
As your dunghill nature breeds, 
Let your hearts be chaste, or here 
Come not till you purge them clear. 
Mark, and mark then what is worst. 
For whate'er it seem at first. 
If you bring a modest mind 
You shall naught immodest find. 

But if any too severe 
Hap to lend a partial ear. 
Or out of his blindness yawn-v 
Such a word as " O, profane I " 
Let him know thus much from me 
If here's aught profane, 'tis he, 
Who applies these excellences 
Only to the touch of senses. 
And, dim-sighted, cannot see 
Where the soul of this may be. 



A or nis aosence; i 
Critics shall admiti 
Though I know thi 
For I neither fear i 
WTiat in this their 

I f the verse here 
Their dislike, it lik( 
If my method they 
Let them know, lo^ 
In his free discours 
Such strict rules as 
These may prate ol 
Know him not ; fo 
From the matter nc 
Off and on, and off 



If this prologue t 
Or the rest too lonj 
Let them know my 
Though they go er< 
Just as if they shoa 
Till the last, and th 
For I will for no mi 
Change a syllable o 
Neither for their pn 
lAupht to mend whs 
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Who as well new paths may run, 

As the best before have done, 

I disdain to make my song 

For th?ir pleasure short or long ; 

If I please, I'll end it here ; 

If I list, I'll sing this year : 

And though none regard of it, 

By myself I pleased can sit, 

And with that contentment cheer me. 

As if half the world did hear me. 



But because I am assure, 
All are either so conjured. 
As they will my song attend 
With die patience of a friend. 
Or at least take note that I ; 

Care not much ; now willingly \ 

I these goodly colours lay. 
Wind nor rain shall wear away, 
But retain their purest glass 
When the statues made of brass, 1 

For some prince's more renown, ; 

Shall be wholly overthrown, j 

Or (consumed with cankered rust) 
Lie neglected in the dust. 

And my reason gives direction, 
When J sing of such perfection ; 
First, those beauties to declare, 
Which (though ber's) without her are. 
To advance her fame I find. 
Those are of a triple kind. 
Privileges she hath store. 
At her birth, since, and before. 
From before her birth the fame 
She of high descents may claim. 
Whose well-gotten honours may 
Her deservings more display ; 
For from heavenly race she springs, 
And from high and mighty kings. 

B 



A 



To destrve sweet 
(Where so many 
That each seeme 
UTiiore£loryl». 
Than il was in di 
When our ordina 
Might have been 
And have made 
For Ihe bfnVt'51 p 
I. i tile ni5h-lightB 
Shinelh fairly in I 
And lo him oceas 
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Whereas, her if they had seen, 
She had once adored been, 
And taught ages past to sing 
Sweeter in their sonnetinar. 



Such a ray, so clear, so bright, 
Hath outshin^d all the light 
Of a thousand such as theirs 
Who were then esteemed stars, 
And would have enlightened near 
Half the world's wide hemisphere. j 

She is fairest, that may pass ! 

For a fair one where the lass ! 

Trips it on the country green j 

That may equal Sparta's queen ; 
WTiere in every street you see 
Throngs of nymphs and ladies be, 
That are fair enough to move 
Angels, and enamour Jove, 
She must matchless beauties bring, 
That now moves a muse to sing ; 
Whenas one small province may 
Show more beauties in a day 
Than the half of Europe could 
Breed them in an age of old. 
Such is she, and such a lot 
Hath her rare perfections got. 



Since her birth to make the colour 
Of so true a, beauty fuller. 
And to give a better grace 
To that sweetness in the face, 
She hath all the furtherance had 
Noble educations add. 
And not only knoweth all 
Which our ladies courtship call, 
With those knowledges that do 
Grace .her sex, and suit thereto, 
BtU she hath- attained to find 
(What is rare with womankind) 



V 



ny tDis means hath 
All vithout her and wi 
For it hath by adding , 
To adorn her native pi 
Rais&l lo a tioble flam' 
Which shall lishten foi 
Those dear sparks of s 
Which the Muses did 
At ber birth thal:ilie 
Might wilb them befit ■■ 

Bui perhaps 1 do am 
To insist so long on Ihi 
These aw superBcial th 
Atid but slendn shndov 
To the work have in 
Neither (an yei\l unders 
What her excellences m 
Till herself described yt 

Paint her half so lovely 

Might those deities appt 
Which youns Paris yim 
Nalied upoit Ida hill 
Tbal I fiom those three 



Sul ihey never can express 
Her whole form or worthiness 
WiOi those excellences which 
Make both Eoul and body lich. 

FaLIas sometimes WaS tmtoward ; 
Venus wanton : J uno Iroward ; 
Yea, all Ihree infected were 
W3lh such faults SS women are ; 
And though falKly dejiied, 
Frailties had wbich Ehe'lt deride. 

By herself must therefore she, 
Or bf nothing, pallerned be. 
And I bope lo paint her so 
By herself, that you shall know 
I have served no com nion daine 
Ofmean worth or vulgar fame. 
But a nymph that's fairer than 
Pen or pencil portrait can. 
And to-morrow if you stray 
Back again this uncouth way. 
I my simple art will show ; 
But the time prevents me now : 
For except at yonder glade. 
AU the lawn is under shade ; 
That before theseewes are told. 
Those my wethers in the fold, 
Ten young wean lings ■driven down 
To the well beneath the town. 
And my lambkins changed from 
Broom-lease to the mead a.t home, 
"Twil! be far in nighl, and so 
I shall make my Either woe 
For my stay, and be iti fear 
Somewhat is mischanc^d here. 
On yonr way I'll therefore bring you, 
And a song o-rlwo I'll sing you. 

Made when firsi I woo'd my fair ; 
Whereunlo my boy shall play, 
That my voice assist it may. 



They are scattered on tr^ 

Men, alas ! are too sever 
And make scoffs at \o\ 

Women, hearted like th< 
That regards not who 

But doth all in pieces tes 

If I should my sorrow sh 
Unto rivers, springs, c 

They are senseless of ni) 
So are groves, and roc 

Then, oh, whither shall 

Means of harbour me to 
From (iespair, ah I kn 

For, nor city, grange, m 
(Though they lend coi 

Unto me can comfort yi 

I have wept and sighed 
For compassion to ma 

Yea, done all that wordj 
Yet have nothing but < 

What way is there then 

Shall I swear, protest, a 
So have I done most < 

Should I die? I know i 
For from all attempts 

Love and virtue keep m' 
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'Tis the eye that only reads 
To the heart love's deepest lectures ; 

By a moving look it pleads 

More than common sense conjectures, 

And a way to pity leads. 

This I knowing did observe, 

Both by words and looks complaining ; 
Yet for pity I may starve : 

There's no hope of my obtaining. 
Till I better can deserve. 

Yea, and he tliat thinks <o win 

By desert, may be deceived ; 
For they who have worthiest been, 

Of their right have been bereaved, 
And a groom admitted in. 

Wherefore, Muse, to thee I call ; 

Thou,' since nothing else avails me, 
Must redeem me from my thrall. 

If thy sweet enchantment fails me, 
Then adieu love, life, and all 1 



II. 

Tell me, my heart, what thought these pantings 
move? 

My thoughts of love. 
"What flames are these that set thee so on fire ? 

Flames of desire. 
"What means hast .thou, contentment's flower to 
crop ? 

No means but hope. 
Yet let us feed on hope, and hope the best ; 
For they amid their griefs are something blest, 
"Whose thoughts, and flames, and means have such 

free scope, 
They may at once both love, desire, and hope. 

But say, what fruit will love at last obtain ? 

Fruitless disdain. 
What will these hopes prove, which yet seem f o fair ? 

Hopeless despair. 
What end shall run those passions out of breath ? 

An endless death. 



How might I end my car 



No hope, but ever wilhou 
My studies, cares, and tbi 
To weigh tny foUy welt, n 



Why dolh your siee 
When all men's e) 
Was't I, who ne'er < 
ly servile dut; 



And willyc 



« her eye begt 
I, poor heart. 



Whilst youlh nndslrengtli remain, 
With art thai may commend her; 

Perhaps she'll niat disdain 
H«r senrant^bould attend her ; 



Shall then In earnest truth 
My careful eyes observe her ? 

ShaUl consume my youth, 

And short my tfme to serve her 

Shall I bevond my sLTeitgth 



Oh, rather let itie die. 

Whilst I thus gentle find her ; 
■Twere worse than death if I 

Should find she proves unkindet 
One frown, though but in jest. 

Or one unltindness feigned. 



And on her foreliead this 

Myheart no joy shall miss. 
That love, or she, can gi' 



Noother's highdegtee, 

No beauteous look shall changi 
My love shall ronslnnt be, 

Andno estate eslrangeme. 
Wh«i ether noble dames. 

By greater men attended. 
Shall with (heir lives and names 

Have all tbeirelories ended; 



Than those that with es 
And helps of fortune 

Yea, that true worth I s 
Though monarchs str 

They should not reach i 
Than I dare hope to ; 

And though I never van 

What favours are pos; 
Much less content I wai 

Than if they were exp 
Let others make their m 

To blab each kiss or t 
I know no bliss on earth 

Like secret love enjoyi 

And this shall be the wo 
Of all that can betide : 

If I, like some accurst, 
Should find my hopes 

My cares will not be lon^ 
^ I know which way to i 

I'll think who did the wr 
Sigh, break my heart. 



Hail, fair beauties ! 
Hail to all your goodly 
What I promised vftstp 
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(Each one suiting a complexion), 
Have so cunning a commixion, 
As they in proportion sweet 
With the rarest tempers meet ; 
Either in as much as needeth, 
■So as neither aught exceedeth. 
This pure substance is the same 
Which the body we do name. 
Were that of immortal stuff, 
"Fis refined and pure enough 
To be called a soul ; for sure 
Many souls are not so pure. 
I, that with a serious look 
Note of this rare model took. 
Find, that nature in their places 
So well couch^ all the graces, 
As the curioust eyes that be 
Can nor blot nor blemish see. 

Like a pine it goeth straight 
Reaching an approved height. 
And hath all the choice perfections 
That inflame the best affections; 
In the motion of each part 
Nature seems to strive with art 
Which her gestures most shall bless 
With the gifts of pleasingness. 

When she sits, methinks I see 
How all virtues fix^ be 
In a frame, whose constant mould 
Will the same unchang^ hold. 
If you note her when she .moves, 
Cytherea drawn with doves 
May come learn such winning motions 
As will gain to love's devotions 
More than all her painted wiles, 
Such as tears, or sighs, or smiles. 

Some, whose bodies want true graces, 
Have sweet features in their faces ; 



lo tttesoul, the s< 
But in her your ey 
All that's good in 
What in others we 
Are but sundry pa 
Who most perfect 
What might one a 
Yea he that in love 
And each day or h 
Had he judgment 
What perfections i 
There would find ti 
Swear a faith, and 

Neither in the to 
Is she only void of 
But each part surv« 
Might beget both 1. 
If you dare to look 
Or behold such ma 
Lift your wonderinj 
Whether aught can 

There's her hair wit 
And beholders' eye* 



To have made it in a line 
More exact or more divine. 
Benuly there maybe descried 
In the height of allher pride; 
Tisa meanly rising plain. 
Whose pure wlilie hath mmy a « 
Tnterlacing, likethesprings 
In the eonh's emtmel lings. 
If the tale te not a toy 
OflheUttlewin^Sdbiiy 
When he means to strike a heart, 
Thence h e throws the fatal dart ; 
Which of wounds still makes a pai 
One of love, one of despair. 

Round her visage, or so near 
To a roundness doth appear, 
That no more of length it takes 
Than what best proportion mates. 

Short her chin is. and yet SO 
As it is just long enow ; 
Loveliness doth seem to glory 



Pretty moving features skip 
"Twixt Ihehillockandthelip, 
If you note her bul the while 
She is pleased to speak or smile. 

And her lips, that show no dulness. 
Full are in the meanest fulness 
Those the leaves be, whose unfolding 
Brings sweel pleasures to beholding ; 
For such pearls they dodisclose 
Both the Indies match not those ; 
Yelareso in order placed. 
As Iheirwhiteness 13 jnrtre graced. 
Each part is so well di«poE(?d. 
And her dainty mouth compost 



As might tempi wlu 
If you look again, tl 
She dolh pari those 
'Tis as when a flash 
Breaks from heaven 

Other; may my pi 
But those hps I can] 
Formelhinks, if I si 
Aud forsake [hosecl 
Tliert'soliindof e* 
Would hold me fton 
1 would tell you wha 
But my cunning faih 
They flltt like in thd 
To the morning's de 
That beside the nam 
Cast perfunies that fi 
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As will kceptliQso thoughts in fear, 
And command cnoMgh I saw 
To hold impudence in »wa 
There niay he that knows la love 
Kead com en ts which are above 
"rheir ignoble leins, ■whotnow 
Nothing that so high doth grow. 
■Whilst she rae beholding is, 
My heart dares noi think amisE, 
For her sight, most piercing clear, 
, Seems to see what's writlen there. 



Are the rarest, loveliest grey, 

And do cast funh such aTay 

As the man that black prefers, 

More would like this grey of ber's. 

When their maichlpss beams sheshrouds, 

'Tisllke CynthlahtdJn clouds. 

If again she show them light, 

'Tis like morning after night. 

And 'tis worthy well beholding 

With how many a pretty folding 

Her sweet eyelids grace that fair. 

Meanly fringed wi th beaming hair, 

Whereby n&itly overspread. 

Those bright latnps are shadowAL 

'Twin the eyes no hollow place, 
Wrnkle, nor indecent space 
Disproportions her iiiausht, 
Thought^ envy faults were sought. 

On those eyebrows never yet 
Diddisdainrulsmwlingsit. 
Loie andsQodness eokcii tliilher, 
Sit on equal thrones together, 



Than the richest peai 
By ihe proudest Pers 
Or Ihe best that natu 
Through the voice in 
Those their pretty cir 
Whose rare turnings 
No rude speech to en 

Stretching from Mi 
Beauty's cape betivixi 
Which two cryst»l-pfl 
Love's delightful isthi 
Neither more nor less 
Than most meriteth c 
Those lu whom that [ 
Best deserving praises 
Or (surveyed wilhont 
Came the nearest lo p 
Would scarce handsoi 
If with her compared 
For it is so much exce 
That it passeth means 

On the either side o 
Love's moat lovely pre 
Those her smiling che 
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Whether o f ihe two shiill Teign ; 
And the lilies oft obtain 
Greater sway, unless a blush 
Help ihe roses at a push. 
Hollow faJUngB noue Iherp are. 
There's no wrinkle, there's no scar. 
Only there's a Utile mole, 
Yi^ch trom Venas' cheek was stole. 

If it were a thing in tiaiurc 
Possible that any creature 
Might decaying life repair 
■Only by the help of sur, 
There were n o such salve for death 
As the balm cf her sweet breath. 
Or if any human power 
Might detain the soul an hotir, 
From the flesh to dusl bequealhitig, 
It would linger on her breathing ; 
And behalf in mind ihal there 
More than moitnl pleasures were, 
AimI whose foittino were so fair 

Would no doubt let slighted He 
The perfumes of Araby. 
For the English cglaniim: 
Doth through envy of her pine ; 

Fear that she will them undo ; 
And it seeros that in her breast 
Is composed the phcenix's nest. 

But descend awhile, miiK eye, 
See if polished ivory, 
Or the finest fleeci!d flocks. 
Or thewhitest Albion rocks, 
For compurisons maysland 
Toeipress that snowy hand. 
When she draws it from her glove, 
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Through the vei 
Crimson yields a s 
■\Vhich adds^tacG 
By embracing wil! 
Smooth and moist 
Are her palma ; Ih 
Tipl wUh Riollifi^d 
And if thai transfo 
Wliascmuchcmr 
With Jove's daugti 
Had that hand wo 
She had shamed th 
For there is in ever 
Nature perfecler tl 

That were never n. 
Bui possess lliq swi 
That may apt then 
Like the silver sire; 
Which from some 1 
Clipping in a goodi 
Thai grows proud • 

Neither alabaslei 
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'Twist ihoge shoulders, meanly spread, 
To support that £tobe-like bead, 
Risethuphetneck, wherein 
Beauty seemeth to begin 
Todiacloeeitseinnmore 
Templingmannerthon before, 
How IhereiTi sbe dolh excel. 
Tbough 1 would, I cannot tell ; 
For I nought on earth espy 
That mjy express it by. 
Yea, irom head to foot each feature 
Shows her an unblLTnish^ti crailure, 
In whom love uJthre;iSon miglit 
Find so matchless a. delight. 
That more cannot be acquired, 
Nor a greater bliss desired. 



To a higher pitch of praise. 
But awhile with r.ispice-lierries, 
Strawberries, ripe pears, and cheiT 
Such as these our grove do bear. 
We will cool our palHlea here. 
vVnd thoBu homely c;iles among. 



A LAO, whose faith will constant prov 

.\nd never knowan end, 
Laie by an oversight in love 

Displeased his dearest friend. 
For which, incensed, she did retuke 

And said, hensuer/orher sake. 
Should wear or «ee tJiem more.. 



,ti(j neavj; sorrow toy). 
But when his sighs gave w 

Thus sadly be did say : 
'■ Nfy (inlv dear ! " and will 

Notableiosusimn 
The floods of grief at sorro 

Hu pajsed awhile again. 
At Ic-ngth (nigh fainling) di 

" O dear ! Tel not my lore's 
Me and my love undo I " 

She, little mov^ wiih>i!spa 

HisTnuch dislraftioa epd 
And changing love into disdi 

Thus (still unkind) rrpliEd 
" Forbear lo urge one kindni 

Unless yoa long to see 
The good respecl you had be. 

Al once ali lost in me;" 

With that dismayed, his suit 1 

And down his head he hun| 
And as his reason's strength < 

Flis passion grew more siro 
Bui seeing she did slight his i 

With vililow garlands «rea 
He sal' him down, and alt bIoi 

This sad complainl he breai 
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What others lose by love. 
■■Those ihal have set the besl at 



could en oy, 
base gull an 



And gollen with a loy. 
Yea, thev thai spend an age's light 

Their 'favours lo obtain , 
For one unwilling oversight 

May lose them all again. 
" How gind and fain, ^las, would I, 

To! her ha ye underwent 
The greatest care, ere she should try 

Vel she thai may my life command, 

And dolh my passions know, 
Denielh me a poor demand 

In height of all riy woe. 
"Oh, if the noblest of her time. 

And best beloved of me. 
Could for so poor, fo slight a crime, 

So void of pity lie 
Sure had it been some commoo one 

"Wliose patience I had tried ; 
No wonder 1 bad been imtlone, 

Or unfor given -died. 

" A thousand lives would have laid, 

Soweli once believed 
She would have deigned to lend tiie aid 

I f she hiid Seen me grieved ; 
But now I live tosee the day 

Where I presumed SO, 
1 neither dare forpity piay, 

Nor tell her of my woe. 



Had'st ihou 1 

She had not failed thee. 
But lesl perhaps they flout thy moan 

That should esteem thee dear. 
Go malie it by thyself alone. . 

Where oone may come to hear. 



i 



Bat rather nerer hop 
And tboa shaTt ce' 



O, KETiitED by cmd p 
With heart ni^ broke 
g[iTe me. 
Upon my bed I laid m 
And gentle sleep I woo^ 
But ah, alas ! I fonn 
My sleeping joys 
sorrow. 



i: 



For, lo, a dream I had 

That to possess what to • 

Could not affect my jo 

Than now it grieves me, t 

O, let my dreams be 

So I, that sleepir 

laughter ! 

Fain would I tell how 
me, 
But tongue and pen wan 

Yet this I'll say, to she 
When I was robbed of b 
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' I 

III. I 

i 

You woody hills, you dales, you groves, 

You floods and every spring, 
You creatures come, whom nothing moves, 
. And hear a shepherd sing : 
For to heroes, njmiphst and swains 

I long have made my moan ; i 

Yet what my mournful verse contains \ 

Is understood of none. > 

! 

In song Apollo gave me skill, 

Their love his sisters deigii ; i 

With those that haunt Parnassus' hill 

I friendship entertain. 
Yet this is all in vain to me, 

So haplessly I fare. 
As those things which my glory be 

My cause of ruin are. 

For love hath kindled in my breast 

His never-quenched fire, j 

And I, who often have expressed i 

What o^er men desire ' 

(Because I Qould so dive into 

The depth of others' moan), ; 

Now I my own affliction show, 

I heeddj am of none. 

Oft have the nymphs of greatest worth 

Made suit my songs to hear, 
As oft when I have sighed forth 

Such notes as saddest were, 
Alas ! said the^, poor gentle heart, 

Whoe'er that shepherd be ; 
But none of them suspect my smart, 

Nor think it meaneth me. 

When I have reached so high a strain 

Of passion in my song, 
That they have seen the tears to rain 

And tnll riiy cheek along ; 
Instead of sigh, 6r weeping eye 

To sympathise with me, 
O were he once in love, they cry. 

How moving would he be ! 



Hadlamim™, son 

She should leveiled 
And I would favours 

Her health upon m; 
Alas, poor fools, they 

Their fancy flags to 
Could Ihey my love's i 

They would amazed 

Bat let nor nymph noi 
Mvlongue shall eve 

Who of this rest doth 
Or where I am not 

Bui if you sighing me 



'. ere my eyes betray 
II sweU and burst \ 
d for each drop the; 
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Boy, have done, — for now my brain 
Is inspired afresh again, 
And new raptures pressing are 
To be sung in praise of her, 
Whose fair picture lieth nigh 
Quite unveiled to every eye. 
No small favour hath it been 
That such beauty might be seen ; 
Therefore ever may they rue it 
Who yvith evil eyes shall view it. 
Yea, what ancient stories tell 
Once to rude Actaeon fell, 
When with evil eyes he stood 
Eying Cynthia in the flood, 
May that fatal horned curse 
Light upon them, or a worse. 

But (whatever others be) 
I^st some fault be found in me, 
If imperfect this remain, 
I will over-trim't again. 
Therefore turn where we begun, 
And now all is over- run, 
Mark if every thing exprest 
Suit not so unto the rest, 
As if nature would prefer 
All perfections unto her. 
Wherefore seems it strange to any, 
That they daily see so many 
Who were else most perfect creatures, 
In some one part want true features ? 
Since from all the fau-'st that live 
Nature took the best, to give 
Her perfection in each part ; 
I alone except her heart ; 
For among all woman-kind. 
Such as' her's is hard to And. 

• 

If you truly note her face, 
You shall And it hath a grace 



In ber speech iheie i 



Neilher higher neitl 
Than will suit with h 
'Tis the loadalone of 
And that man whose 
Could well ^und itx< 
Would in love make 
Though he did but 1 
For such accents brc 
Beauty keeja non-re 
Never word of ber's 
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For each looker-on takes part 
Of the joy that's in her heart. 
If she grieve, or you but spy 
Sadness peeping through her eye, 
Such a grace it seems to borrow* 
That you'll fall in love with sorrbw, 
And abhor the name of mirth 
As the hatefull'st thing on earth. 
Should I see her shed a tear, 
My poor eyes would melt, I fear ; 
For much more in her's appears 
Than in other women's tears. 
And her look did never feign 
Sorrow where there was no pain. 

Seldom hath she been espied 

So impatient as to chide ; 

For if any see her so, 

They'll in love with anger grow. 

Sigh. or speak, or smile or talk, 

Sing or weep, or sit or walk, 
I Every thing that she doth do 
I Decent is and lovely too. 

Each part that you shall behold 

Hath within itself enrolled 

What would you desire to see, 

Or your heart conceive to be. 

Yet if from that part your eye 

Moving shall another spy. 

There you see as much or more 

Than you sought to praise before. 

While the eye surveys it, you 
Will imagine that her brow 
Hath all beauty ; when her cheek 
You behold, it is as like 
To be deem^ fairest too. 
So much there can beauty do. 
Look but thence upon her eye. 
And you wonder by and. by. 



From her templing 
Make all Ihat foisw 
For ihe self-same m 



Wuhjourointmenl 
rJoT no loaibsome ft 
Mix'dwiih Jewish (! 
I'air by nature being 
Site doth borrowed 
'Wboso kisses her ae 
Ko TinwholBsotne vai 
For from thence he ■ 
The pure nectar of h 
And at once wilh Iht 
Melting rubies, cben 

Then in her behav; 
Striveih but herself li 
Keeping such a dece 
As indeed she seems 
Precious leisure shou 
In abus ^ complimei 
fh..gh,l,ikn;.,. 
And can all their coa 
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Tban the mere acquirtd are. 

If you murk, when for her pleasure. 
She vouchsafes to fool a measure, 
Though with others' skill slia pace, / 
There's a sweet delightful gtHCC 
1j\ herself ^hicli doth prefer 
Art beyond thai an in her. 



Is, becHiiE she would not err 
In appearing singular: 
Doubtless not for any thought 
Thai 'twill perfect her in aught. 

Many a da:nl)>-seenilDg dame 
Is in native beauties lame; 
Some Ste graced by thKrlires, 
As their coifs, their hats, their wire 
OneATuff doth best become ; 
Falling bands much altereth sotne ; 
And their favours oft we see 
Changed as their dressings be ; 
Which'her beamy never fears, 
For it gracelh all she wears. 



Mark what she next mom doth w 
That becomes her best you'll swe; 
Yea, as oft as her you see. 
Such ne« graces still there be 



/ When she lakes 
(Never half so rich 
At the putting on i 
You may liken ever 
To those lamps ^vbl 
Are set up 10 light t 
For iheir lustre add! 
TowhatTilan^ave 
Neither doth Iheir p 
Tjlnder aught his grb 
.\nd jel, which is strr 
When those cosily det 
7-aid Jiway, ihcre seew 
Beauties which those Vi 
And she looks as doth 
Passed some cloud ihro 
Or some jewel walch, v 
Set with diamonds, seei 
What it doih contain w 
Till the carious work b 
Then 'lis found thai co 
Did but hihder t'other'! 

If you chance to be i 
When her mantle she 6 
Yon woulri . — 



And at length ihat iraif^ure shed, 
Jove's endured Ganimed, 
Neither Cytherea's joy. 
Nor tbe sweet self-loving boy 
Wbo in beauty did suipass. 
Nor the lair'st Ihal ever was. 
Could to take jou prisoner bri ng 
Looks SO sweetly conquering. 

She excels her whom Apollo 
Once with wpepiriR eyeSdid follow; 
Or Ih at nymph who, shut jn lowers. 
Was beguHed whh goldenshowers; 
Yea, and she wbose love was wonl 
To swim o'er the Hellespont 
For Iter cake {though in nttire 
Fittest 10 inflame desire) 
SecjuoJ not half so fair to be, 
Nor so lovely AS is she. 
Foe the man whose happy eye 
Views ber in full majesty, 
Knows she hath a power thai mores 
^lore than doth the queen of loves 
W^ep she useth all ber power 
To inflame her paramour. 

And s<»netime I do admire 

Nay. muse her sei vans are not. 
Pleading love ; but oh ! they dare nol 
And 1 therefore wonder why 
They do nol grow sick and die. 
Sure they would do so, but that 

There is some conceal^ thing, 
So rach gazer limiting. 
He can see no more of merit 
Than beseems his worth and spirit. 

That o'cr-daring IhoDghts confines; 



_„uo[gainine 
Those rar* beau I i 
!Reason tloth as m 
For if every jiidgin 
Which beholdeth 1 
Find what eicelleii 
All, o'ercomebyiiv 
Would be -captive It 
So in happiness unb 
She for lovers should 
This well heeding ihi 
And if there be anyo 
Who alloweih not the 
Which my Muse ha.th 
Hold it no defect in be 
Bui that he's ordained 
Or tfsny female wight 
Should detract from ib 
She, 1 yield, may show 
But disparage her no v 



Form 



larlh few 



That from envy's louct 
And who ever envy lini 
^eld those honours lb: 
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As to show ibfl 


being blest 




With what mer 


is name of best, 




She appears mo 


e fair (o me 




Than all ereatu. 


es else that be. 


f 


Her true beai. 


ly leases behind 




a my mind 






•ss than all art 










ThoDghts tUD d 


t-p lo be expressc< 






o he siiRDressed : 




Which oft r.,lsoti, my toncdis 




To such unli^li, 


vr!d heights, 




That I fear son 


shallow brain 




Thinks my Mas 






Sure he' wrongs 






For cQiild I hav 






So like aitains as Ihe*« yoii see ; 




Had there been 






IsitpoEBiblelh 


tl, 




Whaicar^hea 


rd of poesv. 




Should a mere 


dea raise 




To as true a pit 


h of praise, 










Now, or in the 


mcsofold. 




All those real b 


autiM bring 




Honoured by ih 


eir sonneting. 




Having arts and 


favours too, 




More lo eneoura 


gp what they do ? 




No, if I had aewr ssen 
Snch a beautyTThad twen 




Imping in the oo 


untry shades 




To Ihe homely dairy -maids 




For a country fiddler's teas, 




aoQted craim, 


and bread and ch 


■esp. 






» J- 



F 



Jl 
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; f 
:. I 
\\ 

i 






lomese praises ir 

Whichifshehad J 

To that art sweet ] 

Or that happy swa 

Sing Britannia's Pi 

Or to theirs, whose 

Rosalind and StelU 

They had doubled 

Gain^ on Apollo's 

And as much more 

As I'm short of thei 

They had unto heig 

Might. have justly b 

And in such brave s 

As of all had been a 

I must praise her ; 

Which I do mine oti 

Sometime setting for 

By unheard-of allege 

Tliink not that my ^ 

Mere absurd or feign 

If to gold I like her 1 

Or to stars her eyes s 

Though I praise her < 

9l. ^y pearls her doul 
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For "were there a power in art 

So to pourtray every part, 

All men might those beauties see 

As they do appear to me, 

I would scorn to make compare 

With the glorioust things that are. 

Nought I e'er saw fair enow 
But the h^r the hair to show ; 
Yet some think him over-bold, 
That compares it but to gold. 
He from reason seems to err, 
Who, commending of his dear, 
Gives her lips the rubies' hue. 
Or by pearls her teeth doth show. 
But what i)earls, what rubies can 
Seem so lovely fair to man. 
As her lips whom he doth love, 
When in sweet discourse they move 
Or her lovelier teeth, the while 
She doth bless him with a smile ! 

Stars indeed fair creatures be ; 
Yet among us where is he, 
Joys not more the whilst he lies 
Sunning in his mistress's eyes. 
Than in all the glimmering light 
Of a starry winter's night? 

Him to flatter most suppose, 
That prefers before the rose. 
Or the lilies while they grow. 
Or the flakes of new-fall'n snow, 
Her complexion whom he loveth : 
And yet this my Muse approveth. 
For in such a beauty meets 
Unexpressive moving sweets. 
That the like unto them no man 
Ever saw but in a woman. 
Look on moon, on stars, on sun, 
All God's creatures overrun ; 



\ 



As .is bers. whom ; 
For indeed, if ther 
Other mortal beau 
Objects for Ibe lov 

Yea, if tbis could \ 
Adam mighl hb K 

Best agrees, and wl 
Sympathise with oi 
And not only finds 
Pleasure in their eii 



And if nught you pn 



As when ihey have t 
He that so mi.ri. i^- 
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ran- 


Whal Hnolher'5 censures are 




Since I know her lo be such. 




As DQ praise can be loo muc 




All llmt see her will agree 




In the selr-sarae mind «-iih in 




Iftheirwilbevratthlhehav 




Or iheir judgment merit c rav 




And the man (hat kens her r 




Speaks ul best be knows not 


what 



Then fools' cavils t disdain, 
And call back my Muse again 
To decipher out llie rest, 
For I have loo long digresspfd. 



All variety of sivests ; 

Anepilomeofall 

That on earth we fair may 

Nay, yet mote I dare aver, 

He that is possessL'd of her 

Shall at oQce all pleasure fi 

That is reaped from womai 



Oh, whal man would further range, 
That in one might find such change ? 
What dull eye such worth can see, 
Atid not sworn a lover be? 
Or from whence was he could provE 

As in [bought to u$e amlBs 



^'•^^^ 

But bK. * ''o 

r " her sacied vm„ 
!.«>"'d Wish fte, h " 

And not 1^ ^ "'°"W « 
Bwik„*"^*atp«/se. 

J'^' appoints^, tw""^ " 
"f«- me would ,.L*"'8«* 

^'•«1 «hat ne/Th'^'^''^^ b 
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To tllal height of fair she grows. 
Age or sickness (beaulies' loes) 
Cannot 50 much wrong il ihcre, 
But enough there will appear 
E*et worthy to bs loved ; 
And that heart shall be more moved 
(Where there is a judging eye) 
Wilh those prints it doth espy 



Of 111 



Than bf others in ihei 



snged by li 



!tis 



; her bsiu 



Halh not done her honour shann 
For where beauty we do f5nd, 
Eovy still is so unkind, 
That although iheir virtues are 
Such as pass Iheir beautie 



Shipwrecked, often 
.\nd ai 






isand spiteful tongues, 
When the greatest fault tiiey had. 
Was that some woold nutke Ihcm bad ; 
And not finding them for action. 
Soaghl for vengemce by detTHClion. 

But her beauty sure no tongue 
Is so villainous to wrons. 
Xevcr did the jealous ear 






That roight cb 

Of indifferent aeiecis. 

And which somewhat stranger is. 

They whose slanders few can mi! 

ThoQgh set on by evil will 

And habiluaicd 111, 



^-Nothing 



disparagerni 



¥ 



ButilmuslbeuQd 
Tliiil licr private lb 
Vea, 'lis an apparel 
That ber beauty is 
And that angels ba 
Men's pollming Ion 
To defile whai (Joi: 
To be dear to earth 



Tellm 



, youl 



Isiher, 
"U'anleth feeling ofi 
Or thai loves not sm 
Can there be so duU 
As of so much worti 
And not seriously in 
To this saint-like frit 
If there be, the fiiult 
In my artless pnesy ; 
For if 1 could reach 
Which metblnks I m 
Or but make my me: 
Equal with my fanla: 



Toal 
Ifh. 
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Ydu tbal 



e Ihe bi 



!i in fnrlheBI 
And surveyed [he fair reio 
Of the French and Spanisl 
With the b«st that fame n 
In Ihe rich Trans. 
Do not. wiLh our 






That admire i 
Wrong your country's fame in aught. 
But iiere freely spaafe youc thoDghl ; 
And I durst presume you'll swear 
She's not maicb^ nnywhere. 

GallantSi you that would so fain 
Njmphs' and ladies' loves obtnin; 
You that slrivo to serve and please 
Fairest queens and empresses : 

If you would not, so you might, 
Leave them all despised to prove 
What contents are in her love ? 

Could your fathers ever ti^ll 
Of n nymph did more excel ? 
Or halh any story told 
Of the like in times of old 7 
Dido was not such an one-. 
Nm the Trojan's Paragon, 
Though they so much favour found, 
As to have their bonouts crowned 
By the best of poet's pens, 




't: 

I 



M / 



AS to leave her fc 
And his room to ] 
By her wanton PI 

But lest jet amc 
Think, she may b< 
Stay a little more ) 
In another strain 1 
Ml unmask a beau 
Which to kiss, the 
And so feelingly w; 
That your souls shj 

I have yet the be 

1 Icr most fair uneqi 

This thai I have hei 

U but that which ve 

An Incomparable sh 

Of a l)eauty more di 

Whereof ere I farth< 

Off again my song 1 

And if you among tl: 

Which yon quickset 

\yill with plucking fl 

'I'cdious-seeminir tim 

TIM T «. ._ . ° 



Ore! 



II I am dead. 



Yet if rustic pastoral measures 
Can aughl add uiuo your pleasu 
I will leave jou some of those 
Whicb it pleased me la compusF 
When despairing fits were over ; 
And I, made a happy lover, 
Elxercised my loving passion 
■ mother kind of ' " 



Than 



n5td 



When 1 fearei 

Those shall lie in gage for me 

Till I back relurni^d be, 



ADMtRE not, Shepherd's Boy, 
Why I my pipe forbear, 

My sorrows and my joy 
Beyond expression are. 



Ifsuch u'eak thoughts as Ihose 
"^■Iffilh others fancy move, 
kif my breasl did close 
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Lets to expre 

What songs are u 

And my deli( 

Take such hi 

My joys will me i 

I have a Love that': 
Rich, wise, and r 
She's trae Perfectio 
Holds nought bu 
A heart to fi 
More chaste 
Our plains afford 
Of her degn 
No blab I'll 
For doubt some 



li: 

■ V 



And yet I dare nol 

Though she my 

The willow branch 

No, nor the yell 

For if great 

Should sue 

She would not r 




nen have helps la gain 

Those favours Ihej implore. 
Which ihough I win wilh paia, 

I find my joys Ihe more. 
Each clown may rise 
And climb the skies 

When he halh found a stair; 
But joy 10 him 
That dares to dimb 

And hfllh no help but air. 






say that Love repents 

■Where lartunes disasree, 

the high'st contenls 

From low beginnings be. 

My love's unfeigned 

To her that deigned 

From gTEalness stoop thereto. 






Did I obtain 
gem III ne'er for^o ; 
Which jet 1 dare 
Nor show, nor wear; 
id that breeds all nty woe 

17 foolish tongue, 
iw loosely now it goes 1 
let my knell be mug 




ou orave a love 



And now, no mor 

Among my fello 
Nor groves nor hil 

With echoes of i 
My measure 
Confused, yc 

And will not suit 
'Cause I have 
Brave though 

Than words can r 



■J 



11. 

Hence away, you Syrens 

And unclasp your want< 

Sugared words shall ne'er 

Though thou prove a tl 

Fie, fie, forbear ! 

No common snare 

Could ever my affection 

Your painted baits 
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I liave elseivtiere vowed a cimy ; 

Turn awaj' Ihv lemplitig eyes. 
Show not me a naked beauly, 

Those impostures I despise. 



That all your labours will be vain. 

Can he prite the lainied posies 
Which on every breast are worn. 

Thai may pluclc the spoilcss robes 
From Iheir never-louch^d Ihora f 

On her sweet breast 
That is the pride of Cynlliia's irain 

Then hold your tongues, 

Your Mermaid songs 
Arc all bestowed on mc in vain. 

He's n fool that basely dallies 

Where each prasant males wiih hin 
Shall I hauni the thronged vallies 
Whilst there's noble hills to cUmb ? 

No. no ; though clowng 

Are scared wilh frowns, 
t know the best can but disdain : 

And those I'll prove ; 

So shall your love 
Be all bestowed on me in vain. 

Bould not deign embraces- 
the greatest, fairest she, 
ler shared those graces 
'h. had been bestowed on me. 



Where each lustful 
Give me her whose $i 

Buzzards dare nol ; 
She, she it is 
Affords that bl: 

For which I would 
Bui such as JO 
Fond fools, adi 

You. seek lo captive 



Proud she seemed in 1 

And disdained my L 
Bui that coy one in th 

ftoved a true one l> 
Whate'er betide 
Shall ne'er divid 

The favour she lo m 
Bui your fond li 
Will fii:klc provt 

And all that trust in 
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You labour may 

To lead astray 
The heart Ibal con Flan I shail re 

And 1 Ihe while 

Will sil and smile 
To see you spend your litne in ' 



^^TH. h 



Andl 



Were not yet Ihat task to da 
Which my word enjoins me lo, 
I should beg of you lo hear 
What your own inventions were. 
But before 1 aught will crave 
What I promised you shall have. 
And as I on mortal creatures 
CsUed lo view her body's features, 
Showing how to make the senses 
Apprehend her excellences, 
Now, I speak of no worse subject 
Than a Soul's and Reason's object, 
And relate a beauty's glories 
Fitting heavenly auditories. 
Therefore, whilsl I sit and sing. 
Hem me. Angels, in a ring ! 
Come, ye Spirits which have eyes 
That can gaie on Deities, 
Ard unclogged with brutish senses 
Comprehend such excellences. 
Or if any mortal car 
Wpuld be granted Icive to hear 



Lar all fond afkaii 
■ So throu^ bJI her v 
Shall Ihe soul of bei 



Feed your ears w 
As wjiy match yc 
For whhin your i 
These you never 



That these highest tl 

Soar so base a pilch 

can give, as well as 

Outward bea.ulies all 

That in 1ot« or womi 

Though I doat not 
Of ooi dainliesl fema 
Nor was e'er so void 
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All my former pleasures doubled ; 
Neither with such passion troubled 
As wherewilh il oft was crost. 
Nor so easy to be lost. 

I, that ravished lay well nigh. 
By the lustre of her eye, 
And hod almost sworn aiTeclion 
To Ihe fore-Bipressed perfection. 
As if nothing had been higher 
WhereuniQ I might aspire ; 
Now have found by seeking nearer 
Inward worth, that shining dearer 
Bj a sweet and secret n]irving, 
Draws me to a dearer loving ; 
And whiht I that love conceive. 
Such impressions it doih leave 

As defaceth from my heart 
Ev'ry iliought of those delishts 
Which allure base appetites ; 
And my mind so nmch employs 
In contemplating those joys 
Which a purer sight doth find 
In the beauty of her mind. 
That I so thereon am set. 
As methinks 1 could forget 
All her sweetest outward graces, 
Tbough I lay in her embraces. 



Bui 


mme think i 




a smile 


What they would h 


vedon 


e the while 


Now SI 


upposemyw 


rdsan 


such 
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These the body so n 
That their reason, ovei 
By the pleasures of the 
Hides from them that • 
And that sweetness, wl 
I am here to blazon foi 



'Tis not, 'tis not, the 
That do lurk in womer 
'Tis not a displayed pe 
Youthful eyes nor clear 
Nor a skin smooth sati 
Nor a dainty rosy chee 
That to wantonness cai 
Such as virtuously do 1< 
Beauty rather gently di 
Wild desires to reason': 
And oft frights men fro 
They had else transgre 
Through a sweet aman 
From an over-ruling loi 
Beauty never ^ emptftth 
To lasrivi^iiigT)g|g^^ Kiif ^ 
Careless idlenpcc haih \ 



I Aslhc 
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so Winded do they grow. 



Bodies Ihal reqaira no nrt 
To supply weak nature's part, 
Youth they have, and sure might 
Boost of what ^nie sbamelesi do. 
Yet their minds, that aim more hi 
Than those haser pleasures lie, 
Taught by virtue, can suppress 
All attempt? of wantonness ; 
And such powerful motives fi-ame 
To extinguish passion's flame, 
Thai by reason's good direction, 
Qualifying loose affection , 
They'll, in midst of henuty's fires. 
Walk unscorched of ill desires. 



Keeps from actions worthy blame. 






allsc 



That their 
Prize the body's utmost worth. 
And find many pleasure; forth 
Id those beauties, more than you 



And so much his lieart possesl. 
As be thinks it posse th telling 
How she may be more eicelling. 
Or what worth I can prefer 
To be more admired in her. 
Therefortr. now 1 will be brief, 
11 [hat misbelief ; 



Let Ibein know 'tis unc 
That if they were rraly 
It could never breed oA 
Tbat I showed the eict 
With tbe power of Got 
In the beauly of His cp 
They from thence wOul 
Cause to rnediiatG His i 
And thus lliink bow fail 



Thai was my propose 
And (o make them more 



Mokes y< 

Sparks of such a baneful 
As may kindle ill desire ; 
This that follows after St 
Tjot alone estinguish all, 
But e'en makeyou blush 
That your thoughts were 
Yet 1 know. »h»n I >•— ~ 
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Or~^ 

p. ^What is Ihpre may be found 
-j-^^Md witiiin Ihe senses' ixmnd, 
■Sj^^t can paint those sweels lo me 
r^ *»ichiheeyeoflovedothsee? 
^»*; the beauties of that mind 
^''^l-iich her body hath enshrined ? 

j_;^ ^an I think the Guide of Heaven 
i*^lh so bountifully given 
^Vitward fealures, 'cause He meant 
J- ^ have made less encellenl 
■^J«5r divine pan? Or suppose 
^cauty goodness doth oppose ; 
'-^ike those Tools who do despair 
T^O find any good and fair? 
Slather there I seek a mind 
^osc exceUing, where 1 find 
KHoD hath 10 the body lent 
^Nlosl beseerning oTnameni. 
%ut though be that did inspire 
"First the true PrDmethean fire, 
In each several soul did place 
£qual excellence and grace, 
As some Ihink; yet have not they 
"Equal beauties every way; 
For they more or less appear 
As the outward organs are ; 
Following much the temperature 
Of the body, gross or pure. 
And I do believe it true. 
That as we the body view 
Nearer lo perfection grow, 
So the soul herself doth show 
Others more and more excelling 
la her power, as in her dwelling : 
For ibai pureness giveth way 
Better lo disclose each ray 
To the dull conceit of man 
Than a grosser substance can. 
Thus, through spotless crystals, we 
May the day's full glory see : 



1^1 no cnuc cavu men, 
If I dare affirm again* 
That her mind's perfectio 
Fairer than her body's fai 
And I need not prove it b; 
Axioms of philosophy, 
Since no proof can better 
Than their rare effects in 
For ,_ whilst other men cor 
Tell their mistresses' disd 
Free from care I write a s 
Only of her worth and gU 

Whilst most lovers pini 
Robbed of liberty and wit 
Vassalling themselves witi 
To some proud imperious 
Or in songs their fate bew 
Show the world their faitt 
I, enwreathed with bows < 
Fare like the beloved turtl 

Yea, while most are mo 
Peevish, vain, inconstant. 
While their best contentn: 
Nought but after-sorrowin 
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Love's contenl by any folly, 

Or by deeds Ihal are unholy. 

Doatinfily she ne'er affects. 

Neither willinKly neglecls 

Her hone^I love, but men.n3 doth find 

WiLb discrelion lo be kind. 

Tia not Ihuadering phrase nor oaths, 



Never look her heart delight 
In your conrl-hermaphrodile, 
Or such frothy gEUlants as 

Such who. still in love, do lil 
Fair, and sweet, and lady call. 
And where'er ihey hap lo stray 
Either prate the rest away. 
Or of nil discourse to seek. 
Shuffle in at cent or gkek 

Goodness more delights her tliau 
All their mask of Tolly can. 
Fond she halBlh lo appear. 
Though she hold her friend as dear 
As her part of life unspent. 
Or the heart of her conienl. 
If the best of yonthful fires 
WBrm her blood with those desires 
Which are by the course of nature 
Stirred hi every perfect creature ; 
As those passions kindle, so 
Doth heaven's grace and reason grow 
Abler lo suppress in her 
Those icbellions; and thev slir 
_. J^cvet more affection than 
^^Qsuood thought allays again. 



Old I^gmalion's picnn 
Yea, ihose eunuchs boi 
Ne'er lo know desire, i 



Noai 
Tbrougb ber dainly liic 
Vigour, heat, ODd freeli 
Lifehlood into -every vei 
Till Ibey fill and swell 
And no doubt ihey stri' 
Way in some forbidden 
Which by grace she stU 
And so coibs within tbt 



Malice never lets she 
Neilher hates she aught 
Envy if she could admit 
There's no means to noi 
For her gentle heart is [ 
When she knows anothi 
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Justice for abus&l love, 

Or (hat fatB would pay again 

Love's neglecloTS wilh dhdain. 

Ifsheever craved of fale 
To obtBio a highiir state, 
Or ambitiously were given, 
Sure 'twas bul to climb to heavei 
Pride is ftotii her beait as far 
As thE poles in distance arc ; 
For her wonti not all tliia praise 
Can her humble spirit raise 
Less to priie me than before. 
Or herself to value more. 

Were she vain, she might alle| 
'Twas her sex's privil^e ; 
But she's such, as doubtless no r 
Knows less folly in a woman. 



t Other while, again, she rniher 
" ILabours wilh delight to gather 
(Knowledge from such learned writs 

Where she chiefly seeks to know 

God, herself, and what we owe 

^^Jo our neJghbDur ; sinoe with these 



As the loathsom'st thing 
Since she knows it is an 
That doth ripest virtue k 
And where'er it comes tc 
Though in some strict m 
Be she ne'er so seeming , 
I'll no show of goodness 
For if you but gold can 1 
Such are hired to anythii 

If you think she jealou 
You are wide ; for, credi 
Her strongest jealousies i 
Other than an honest car 
Of her friends : and mosl 
Whoso wants that, loves 

Though some little fea 
'Tis no more than love al 
So the passion do not mc 
Till she grieve or wrong 1 
She may think he may dc 
Though she'll not believe 
Nor can such a harmless 
Blemish true affection auj 
Rather, when as else it w< 
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If our painleis would include 
Temperance and forlilude 
In one jnctute, sbe would El 
For llie nonce lo pRIlern it. 



Patiei 



ishe; 



Harmless as Itie lurlles be. 
Vea, so lai^ely sloted with all 
Which we mortals goodness c 
That if ever virtue were, 
Or may be incamale here. 
This is she, whose praises I 
Offer lo memily. 



She's 






nnd foul 



■iihou 



i espy, 



But a gem, that dolh appear. 
Like the diamond, everywhere 
Sparkling rays of beauty -forth. 
All of such unblemished wofih. 
That wer'l posible your eye 
Might her inmost though' 
And behold the dimmest 
Ot the lustre In her heart . 
It would End that centre pass 
What the superficies was ; 
And thai every Rngle there 
Like a diamond's inside were. 

For although that excellence 
Pass the piercing'st eye of sense. 
By their operations we 
Guess at things that hidden be. 



By bis clotluDg of the e 
By ihe wond'rous, vatii 

'rhroush Ills heat and I 
And by many virtues m 
"Which our senses reach 
U'e conclude, IheySft 
Wbich make f»ir tbat g 

Tboiigh she priie her 

Than iho far-felched pr( 
OflhBrichMolucehi, oi 
All the wealth was Iniffi. 
Since Qur vessels pa^sag 
Onto Mexico, Peru, 
Or thtise spacious luagd> 
Wake the proud Iberian! 



Keeps my mistress goo 
She that but for honot 
Dolh of ill a conscience 
[More In fear what run 
Than in love lo virtaon 
Though she seemed mi 
You have seen a courte 
For an bonour ; and ci 



» of iPliiXsittt- 



Give me ber th^t goodness chooseCh 
For its OIVE sake, and refuseth 
To have greatest honours Eained, 
With her secret conscienw stained ; 
Give Die hei Ibal would be poor ; 
Die disgraced ; nay, thought a whoic, 
And each time's reproach become. 
Till (he general day of doom, 
Rather than consent to act 
Pleasing sin, though by the fact 
(Witb esteem of virtuous) she 
Might the German empress be. 
Such lay mistress is ; and nought 
Shall have power to change her IhoughL 
Pleasures cannot tempt her eye 

For their good she slill esteems, 
As it is, not as it seems ; 
And she takes no comfort in 
Sweetest pleasure soured with sin. 

By herself she hmh such care. 
Thai her actions decent are ; 

None might see her what she did, 
She would do, as if for spies 
Every wall were stuck with eyes ; 

"Cause the heavens do loc«k upon her. 
And, O what had power lo move 
Flames oriusl, or wanton love. 
So far to disparage us, 
If we all were minded thus? 
These are beauties that shiall last 
When the crimson blood shall waste, 
And the shining hair wax grey, 
Or with age be liorne away : 
These yield pleasures, such as might 
Be remembered with delight. 




All to wait on their di 
Reason hath on her I 
More of knowledge tl 
To that sex; andgra 
Doth aright her pract 



I m- 



Yet hath fate so fn 
As she may at soroet 
Butife'erherjudgir 

Tis that other worn* 

Those much pleasini 

Which in yielding n; 

For, since no perfed 

Here on earth be fo 

There's more good 

Than there's ill in o 

Should you hear he: 

In discoursing to d< 

(As she can) a doul 

She such strong po: 

From known truths 

Reasons with such 

As if she did under 

From some oracle 

And you could not 

■r» J «vtrtr«k InVft O' 
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Than her knov,ledge ; for, there are 
Pleasing Bweeis wiihoiii compare 
In such yieldings. which do prove 
Wit, humiliiy, and love. 
Yea, by Ihose niistaliings, yon 
Her condition so shall know, 
And Ihe nature of her mind 
So undoubtedly shsll find. 
As will make her more en deared 
Than if she had never erted. 



Farther, t 



; nought may rr 



It I wound or si. 
None should for 
No, not to Apol 
She ao well the 
OF each needful herb Ih; 
And so fitly can apply 
Salves to every malady, 

Twere no means of art 



knov 



hould ni 



ssid lit 



w nigh, 



Sank wlih grief nnd 
She hath balm for n 
And could ease my pained tjreast ; 
She so well knows how lo season 
Passionate discourse with reason. 
And Itnows how to sweeten it 
Botji with EO much love and wil. 
That it shall prepare the sense 
To give way with less olTence : 
For grieved minds can ill abide 
Connsel churlishly applied ; 
Which, instead of comforiUigs, 
)fteu brings. 




Hilber conies be, day ' 
Iq iLese groves to sing a 
And ia jroli dose arbour 
Sillelh now, eipcciirg ir 
He so bashful is. Ihat mi 
Will bis tongue be and b 



If you, Iherefore, like i 
'Twill be wonb jiour pai 



What is the cause, wben elsev 
1 have my gestures and disco 

And, if 1 please, can any beaul 
Yet stand so dull and so denr 

Why are my speeches broketi v 
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I thy blessed eyes lo see, 
leet aspect may cheer the saddest mi 
our bodies must divided be, 
hour of re5l or pleasure find ? 
leeping start, and waking moan, 
lal of my dreamed hopes I miss ? 

thing as thy perfeclion is ? 
are, when we meet, dotli passion si 
iless tongue, and leave me iti a, panli 
my heart, o'ercbarged with Spot 

jfieasan), almost droop to fainlin) 
me thy excellences moving 



Ihy virtues my affeelior 
le vowed my purpose is 
tl band of chastest love 



s soiled with no lusiful spoi 
wrfections through those ve 
/ faint, thai I embrace ther 
ires dolh make thy touches 
. strivelh with thy soul lo ni 



le flovf'ry meads 

I how fair she 




Make me quile forgel m 
Be ahe wild thai gcx)dni 
Which may sain her na 



Those Thai bear a noble 
Where Ihey want of rich 
Think whni with Iheinl! 
That wiihout Ibem dare 
And DQless Ihal mind 
What care 1 though g 

Great, or good, oi kind, 
1 will ne'er the more des' 
It she love mS. Ihisbdie 
I will die *Te she shall BI 
1( she slight me, when I 
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And, tempted hy thtir double light, 

Till botli H[ once so thralled mj' sight, 
1 loved Hnd knew not wliether. 



Had (hey not been logelher. 
Now. both niDEt love, or both deny : 
In one enjoy I ndthei. 



1 choosing, itnew not whether. 
Love angry grew, and did depart ; 



See. these trees so ill did bide us 
Thai the shepherd hath espied us, 
AaH (as jealous of his cunning) 
All in hasle a»ay is ninnmg. 
To entreat him hack again 
Would be labour speot ia vain. 
You may therefore now betake ye 
To the music I can make ye, 
Who do purpose my invention. 
Shall pursue my first intention. 
For in her whose worth 1 tel), 
Many excellences dwell 
Vet unmentioiied, wboK perfections 
TBtethy are of best affections. 



t i 

I 

I 

r 

r • 



Sickness;,"*:" "' '"" 
Ti, .»^^' ^^ sorrow 

And therewitren^we 
?.» an exceUent d^^e 

Of all beauties, and ,h, 

Who before-tiroe, held 
To yield vassalage, or d 
St "rT thf C„'' 

"shall more be to n,y ft 
Hian to own »(,„ •'^ 

"r be lord of fifty t™". 
•\"d my mistress to ^"^J 

^-rCeSTo'^- 

'-eitiierga.n her half such 



^i9crt9» of p^tUrtie. 

And, though now ih.[5Hse'5 pride 
May so "brave a hope deride 
Yet, -when all tlieir glories pass 
As the thmg that nei'Sf was, 
And on monuments 41 ppear 
That Ihey e'er bad breathing bete, 
Who env^ it ; she shall thrive 
In her feme, and honoured live. 
Whilst Great Britain's shepherds ^ng 
English in their sonneting. 
And whoe'er in future days 
Shall bestow the utmost pr^se 
Onhis love thill any man 
Attribute to creature can, 
■Twill be this, that he balh dared 
His and mine to have compared. 

O what stars did shine on me, 
When her eyes I first did see 1 
And how good was their aspect, 
When vre first did both affect I 
For, I never since to changing 
Was inclined, or thought of ranging. 

Me so oft my fancy drew 
Here and there, that I ne'er knew 
Where to place desire before 
So that range it might no more 
But, as he that passeth by 
Where, in all her jolUty, 
Flora's riches in a row- 
Doth in seemly order grow 

Bending, as to liiss hishand 
Out of which deliglitfuUtore 
One he may take, and no more. 
Long he pausing, doubteth whether 
Of those fair ones he should gather. 



J'teps ihe violel, pa 

That loseiK her Ih; 
Y«. before he Sloop 
He hi: vanioa eye c 
On a Stem that grew 
■^•"i the rose did the 
Who, besides her pn 
To procure his eyes i 
Did display her good 
Where he found at fu 
All the good ibatnat 
On a ihousaod other 
WhersHlih he, affectc 
His belovfti flower he 
And without desire o 
Walks ihrough all he 

So I, wandering but 
Through the garden oi 
Saw rich beauties I eoi 
And In number numb, 
Vea, so differing lovely 
That I had a world to , 
Ere I could s^i ..„ 
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which did aoew ensnare, 
a fourth did fairer show ; 
herein I did nol know, 
this pierceivfd I, 
what pleased my fantasy, 
the Wealth 1 most esicemed 
iiir then 1 belter deemed ; 

;hen Virtue better pleased m. 
i love I nought esteemed, 
it a. Venu3 foiter aeemed ; 
both could not me suRice. 
n a Pallas was more wise, 
gh 1 found enough in one 
intent if still alone. 



r cheek, I held as dear; 
a thousand liked well near, 
in love with all together, 
d the enjoying either ; 



DE I fondly feared, till fate, 
h (I must confess in that 
L greater favour to me 



^■,\jL iuii 1 alone del 
With those graces all 
Which the sense's eye 
Scattered throughout 
But my reason finds p 
To inflame my soul's s 
Yea, such virtues she p 
As with firmest pleasui 
And keeps sound that 1 
Which would else groM 

In this flower are swe 
I shall never wish for m 
Nor be tempted out to s 
For the fairest buds in N 

Let who list (for me) a 
The admir^ flowers of I 
Let who will praise and 1 
The reseirv^ marigold ; 
Let the sweet-breathed v 
Unto Whom she pleaseth 
And the fairest lily sprea 
Where she will, her gold 
I have such a flower to m 
That for those I do not c 
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Grudge .11 Iheir prcsperity. 

Let all limes, haih present, past, 
Add the age ihal shnll be losi, 
Vaunl the beauties they bring fonh. 
I have foQnd in one such vonh. 
That, conlenl, I neither cara 
What the liest before me were ; 
Nor desire 10 live and see 
Who shall fair hereafter be. 
For 1 know the hand of nature 
■Wnil not make a fairer creature. 

Which, because succeeding days 
Shall confess, and add their praise 
In approving, what my longuE, 
EST! they had Iheir being, sung : 
Once again, come, lend an ear. 
And a rapture you shall hear 
(Though I lasto no Thespian spring), 
Will araaie you, whilst 1 sing. 
I do feel new strains inspiring, 
And to such brave heights aspiring, 
That ray Muse will touch a key 
Higher than you heard to-day, 

I have beauties to unfold 
That deserve a pen of gold ; 
Sweets thai never dreatned of were ; 
Things unknown, and su-ch as ear 
Never heard a measure sound. 
Since the sun first ran his round 



^^^^ such beauties he did trim 
BMhA-Sweel feature, and each limb, 

■l 



noa the fairest of 
From all -^hich he 
Which ariglii dispi 

Know what I have 
It will seem to pass 
Those things that e 
That you will &uppi 
Privileged, where I 
All the good that's 3 
Through a thousand 



With 



ir fail 



And yeX, soft ! I fea 
I have boasted such a 
AppreheDsions ever ai 
Greater than expressic 
And my striving to dii 
What I know, bath m 
My invention's better 
And my boD»« ' 
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do yidr] ray Ihoughis did climb 
I'at above ihe power of rhyme ; 
And nO wonder i1 is so, 
Since there is no art can show 
Red in roses, white in snow ; 
Nor express how they do grow. 
Yea, since bird, beast, Stone, and tree 
(TbatiDferior creatures be) 
Beaulies have, which we confess, 
Lines unable to express 
They more hardly can enroll 
Those tbal do adorn a soul. 
But. suppose my measures could 
Reach the height 1 thought they would, 
Now relate I would noi, though. 
What didsw-ell -wilhin me so. 
For if ii should all -descry. 
You would know as much as I : 
And those clowns the Muses hale 
Would of ihingsabovii them prate. 
Or with their profaninE eyes 
Come to view those mysteries 
Whereof (since they disesleemed them) 
Heaven hath unworthy deemed them. 

And, beside, it seems to me 
That your ears nigh lirW be. 
I perceive, Ihe fire ihat charmeth 



(Though Apdlo prompted it) 
Which wDuldablebe lo leave 
That in you which I conceive. 

You are cold, and here I may 
Waste my vital heat away, 
Ere you will be moved so much 
As to feel one perfect touch 



May alone those pleas 
Whereof lines unwortl 
And so you an end dc 
Of my song, though 1( 



No sooner had the shephe 
To this description his last i 
But instantly, descending fr< 
(Which on a rising ground s 
A troop of satyrs, to the vie^ 
Came dancing of a new-devi 
The measures they did pao 

them. 
Who, to so rare a gentlenes: 
That he had learned their n 
Of such respect unto the we 
As they became to no men i 
But such as did persist in w 
And they the ladies made n< 
Though since that time the} 

scared. 



Their dance, the "Whif 

TiaiTif»H • 



Bnquct) which thi^ shepherd made, 
1 the ladies in the shade, 
posed bis song pioloag^ was 
tliat il might be brought to pass. 
IS perfonQed, thai each one deemed 
t might the ciiy have beseemed, 
as their welcome than llieir fare ; 
perceived, nnd the merrier were. 



quMh he, " am I, or this poor ebt 
lat you so melancholy are ? 
iject of your thoughts he higher, 

Luse. that I may make amends." 



fou, nor in your cheer, 1 know, 
ink there is a thought in me 
J worthy of your knowledge be. 
many a day. more pleaaure had 
find, thougli I have secmfid sad,' 

1 is sometime heavy when 1 smile ; 

grieve I often sing the while, 

ness that doth me pcesess, 

lusing, with much seriousness, 

lultitode of sighs and tears, 

nnumerable doubts and fears 

icb you passed, ere you could acquire 

» of gaining your desire. 

A love a nymph so great and fair 

ra brought a prince unto despair, 

e excellency of your passions 



MBBBasexc 



" Fair nymph," said Phil'arc 
For though your shepherd doth 
He hath humanity ; and what': 
To do you service, may comnu 

So taking down a lute that n 
He gave't his boy, who play 
sung : — 
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I* nuiic Ihai de^lelitei 
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DurnfuUy these lines he did express, 

a tune so full of heaviness, 

deed his purpose had been past, 

no longer than the song did last ; 

in the nymphs such tender passions bred, 

nie of them did tears of pity shed. 

she perceiving who first craved the song ; 

lerd," she said, "although it be no wrong 

if to you those passions to recall 

leretofore you have been pained withal, 

iforts rather ; since they now are over, 

1, it seemeth, an enjoying lover ; 

e young nymphs among us I do see, 

much mov^d with your passions be 

ray aim I taken have aright, 

loughts will hardly let them sleep to-night 

.re not, therefore, beg of you again 
another of the self-same strain, 
it breed within them more unrest 
Dmen's weaknesses can well digest, 
our measures such content you have, 
e song more I will presume ta crave, 
our memory preserves, of those 
'ou of your affections did compose 
ou saw this mistress. Let us hear 
nd of passions then within you were." 

lich request he instantly obeyed, 

. ensuing song both sung and played. 



tie nymphs, that on these meadows play, 
ft relate the loves of shepherds young ; 
t you down, for if you please to stay, 
nay you hear an uncouth passion sung. 
2re is, and I am that poor groom, / 
lUen in love, and cannot tell with whom. 



I that have oft the rarest feature 
And beauty in her best perfect 

I that have laughed at them tha 
And ever free from such afifect 

Lo ! now, at last, so cruel is my 

I am in love, and cannot tell wit 

My heart is full nigh bursting wi 
Yet cannot find from whence tb 

My breast doth bum — ^but she th 
I never saw, nor can I come to 

So great a bliss my fortune keeps 

That, though I dearly love, I knc 

Ere I had twice four springes rene* 
The force of beauty I began to 

And ere I nine years old had full> 
It taught me bow to frame a soi 

And little thought I this day shou 

Before that I to love had found ou 

For on my chin the mossy down y« 
And in my veins well-heated bio 

Of summers I have seen twice thrc 
And fast my youthful time away 

That much I fear I ag6d shall beo 

And still complain I love I know n 

Oh ! why had I a heart bestowed c 
To cherish dear affections, so in< 
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/es no swain doth stronger passion prove, 
;r whom most he covets to possess, 
th my heart, that being full of love, 
s not to whom it may the same profess, 
that is despised hath sorrow some ; 
ith more — that loves, and knows not whom. 

my love, as many others do, 

■ne one object might my thoughts be bent ; 

divided should not wandering go, 

the soul's united force be spent. 

lat seeks, and never finds a home : 

ny rest — that love, and know not whom. 

horn the frowns of jealous friends divide, 
ive to meet, and descant on their woe ; 
^ath gained a lady for his bride, 
iurst not woo her maid awhile ago. 
what end unto my hopes can come ? 
I in love, and cannot tell with whom. 

lin grieves that he was late disdained ; 
'loris doth for Willy's absence pine. 
Tsis weeps for his sick Phoebe pained, 
1 their sorrows cannot equal mine. 
:r care, alas ! on me is come — 
love, and cannot tell with whom. 

is-like, did I afifect my shade, 
shadow yet I had to doat upon ; 
love some passage of the dead, 
s substance had not breathed long agone, 
despair, and so an end would come ; 
I love ! and cannot tell you whom. 

. a dream, methought my love I viewed ; 
;ver, waking, could her face behold : 
ubtless, that resemblance was but shewed, 
Tiore my tir6d heart torment it should, 
e that time more grieved I am become, 
re in love — I cannot tell with whom. 

n my bed at night to rest I lie, 

atchful eyes with tears bedew my cheek ; 

n, '• O would it once were day ! " I cry : 

hen it comes, I am as far to seek. 

► can tell, though all the earth he roam, 

I, or where, to find he knows not whom ? ' 



(As well as by his own unfeigne 
il seero^d true bul having sun 
And seeing scarcely manners ihi 
To urge him farlher thus lo th 
Fair ladies torasmuch as doubi 
To re-conimand me, of my own 
Another strain I freely wiU aSbr' 

It shall not be of love, nor an; 
Which til the praise of beamy di 
But thai hereafier, when yOU hci 
Your shepherd may be sometime 
To show you also what content t 
And lovely grove lo honest mind- 
That jou my humble faie may nc 
When you return unto your brav 
And not suppose, that in these h 
I hug ftiy fortune, 'cause I know 

When some proud courtipm mh.- 
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' You hive S^onours, you have wealth ; 
■ I have peate, and I have healih i 
AU the day I Tn?ri7 male?, 
And at night no care I take. 

Bound to none my famines be, 

Tliis or tliat man's lali fear not ; 
Him I love that tovelh nie. 

Vouaresad whi^ti others chafe, 
And grow niejry as th^ laugh ; 

Laugh and weep as pleaseth me. 

You inay boast of favours shown , 

Where your service is applied 

Bal mypleasures aie mineoira, 

AnU to no man'5 humoui tied. 

Vouoft Halter, sooth, and feign; 

such baseness do disdain ; 
And to none be slave 1 would. 
Though my feileis might be gold. 

By great titles, some believe, 
Highest honours are atlEuned; 

And yet kings have power to give 
To their fools, what thesehave gained. 
Where Ihey favour there ihey may 



Seek toTaise your titles higher; 

They are ioys not worth my Eotrow : 
Those that we to-day admire, 
Prove fhe age's scorn to-morrow. 
Take yauf honours let me find 
Virlue in a froe-bom min d — 
This, the grealesi kings that be 
{^annot give, not take from me. 

Though I vainly do not Viiunt 

Large demesnes. Id fifed my pleasure 

I have favours where vou want. 

Thai would buy TEBpecI with Ireasun 

You have lands lie here Bnd there, 

; Bui my ivealih 15 everywhere 

And thisnddelhtomy store — 

Fortune cannot make me poor. 



Nor preferred scornid 

Rosy-red wilh lily-wl 

flesh andWood as g 

Noip of me was tii-tet too 



Thougb of dainties you hn 

To delight a choicer pa] 

Yet your lasle h pleased r 

Than is mine in one poi 

You ,o please your se 

Bui 1 eat Rood blood 

And am mcst delighle 

Wlien I spend il like i 

Though you lord il over m 
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Greater is. by far, ihan your. 



■e pleas&i, more or le? 
nea weU or ill leporl y 
low dtscontBntedneES, 



But your fortune dial's tx 
mere I show oflove f 
Such n danger fear I n< 
Since they nought can ; 
But for love, beloved tc 
IVhen your hearts hav 



Youai 



antly di 



very thing, 



3ut I can both laugh and sing, 
Though my foes have me enclosed. 
Yea, when dangers me do hem, 
I delight in scorning them. 
More than you in your renoiwn. 
Or a king can in his crown, 
fou do bravely domineer. 

Whilst the sun upon you shineth : 
fel, if any slorin appear. 
Basely, then, your mind declinelh. 



At 01 
ATieain 



.y mind shall be, 

'.n thraldom I have lain , 
Me not worth your thought you priii 

For your favours I despised. 
And, howe'er you value me. 
I wilh praise shall thought on be 
When the world esteems you not 
And your names shall be forgot. 



j\na wnen nature c 
I as brave shall be ; 



Here Phil'arete did give 
To which the nymphs, so se 
About him sate, as if they hi 
He still bad somewhat more 
And well they knew not whe 
Most praise unto the shephe 
For though, they must confe 
Those lays which much mori 
Yet, when they well considei 
With how unlikely, in their i 
To give them hope of hearin 
Or that so young and so obs 
Should such a matchless bea 
And know her worth so well 
They wondered at it. And 
That he a greater man was s 
Or else th£it she whom he so 
Some goddess was : that the 
Of purpose, to that rare-atta 
In enw's and nresumincr art 



^ittTtet of iptiiUttte- 

greaiesi ; who do tiai conierr 

hey taalB those pleasures of tl 

. or message ihese i 

I him, 

^ke haste away, it si 



I guests had 
ns, besought 



y he rose—and ihai his nurture 
le (axSd by a rude departure, 
using, he those nymphs did piay, 
-lends might bring them on their »'; 
iEeni! (he said) were therefore come 
light wait upon (hem lo their home, 
iir favour, he departed ihetioe : 

i sung. Vet many deem that (his. 



lose shadows thou dost hide ; 
happy are those fountains 
bose murmurs thou dost bide. 
U are here excelling 

's dwelling. 



M 



''^^ comes hiiher wbt 
N«lhCT any thai envfe 
&^t all happy thrngs an 

Mdom Slays itiiii, hen 
^^^k ° '^°°''^'' "*"«>" 



Whibitl] 



V are vexed a 
"■eny art wiiJ 

For the man wSoV ^ 
Greater ,s , nan they ihath" 
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courtly styles affected 

1 a May-Lord's honour have ; 
heaps of wealth collected 

j be counted as a slave ; 

man with few'st things cumbered, 

2 noblest should be numbered. 

eir folly hast discerned, 
leglect thy mind and thee ; 
light them thou hast leam6d, 
at title e'er they be ; 
more with thee obtaineth, 
th them thy meanness gaineth. 

riches, honours, pleasures, 
mworthy trifles seem, 
ir6d with thy treasures, 

merit no esteem ; 

true contents provide thee, 
11 them can none divide thee. 

• thralled or exiled, 

ler poor or rich thou be ; 

praised or reviled, 
rush it is to thee ; 

that thy rest doth win thee, 
iiind which is within thee. 

1 why, so madly dote we 
)se things that us o'erload ? 
more their vainness note we, 
11 make of them a God ? 

! they still deceive us, 
reatest need they leave us, 

2 have the fates provided 
:hou happy swain, for thee ; 
yr'st here, so far divided 

he world's distractions be. 
emper let them never, 
ace continue ever. 

lonely groves enjoy thou 
Dntentment here begun ; 
hours so pleased employ thou, 
; latest glass be run. 
Drtune so assur^, 
nptings be allured. 



Be thou still In Org aOt 
To thy noble niisfres 

Be ihe same unto Ih) 
And let never other bes 
Make thee fail in love c 

For if thou shall niN esi 

From itw course prof 
But remain for nje unci 

Nothing shall have p. 
Those thai slight tliee n 
And in spite of spite ap| 

So those virtues n6W ne| 



Many shall be woo^ 
And the golden age dcpl 
Shall by some be Ihougl 



Thus sang the nymph, so 
That all the hearers her bravi 
And as I heard by some that 
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t POSTSCftlPT. 

It (hat my younger times 
ft idle fruit as these slight rhymes ; 
BTi !o tliey do not swear 

ill employed never were-, 
desires, perhaps. Ihey looselier spent, 
ats of youth this better vent, 
rriting thus the blood h&ve laiaed. 

With reading wanton lays enilamed. 
lough their censure some have past, 
songs exceed the tiddler's last ; 
think that I vritl moke my measures 
IT the shorter for their pleasures? 
curlailise my frea invenlion, 
E weary are of their attention : — 

Bh myself, and not for ibeni. 



li- 






S (ITfyttettnas Carol 



w is come our joyful feast, 
every man be jolly ; 

room with ivy leaves is drest, 

1 every post with holly. 
Though some churls at our mirth repine, 
Round your foreheads garlands twine, 
Drown sorrow in a cup of wine, 

:t us all be merry. 

ill our neighbours' chimnies smoke, 
I Christmas blocks are burning ; 
ovens they with baked meats choke, 

I all their spits are turning. 
Without the door let sorrow lie, 
And if for cold it hap to die, 
We'll bury it in a Christmas pie ; 
vermore be merry. 

ivery lad is wondrous trim, 
no man minds his labour ; 
sses have provided them 
igpipe and a tabour. " 

Young men and maids, and girls and boys 
Give life to one another's joys ; 
And you anon shall by their noise 
/e that they are merry. 

■nisers now do sparing shun, 

r hall of music soundeth ; 

Dgs thence with whole shoulders run, 

II things there aboundeth. 
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And all his beat apparel ; 

Brisk NeU haih boughi a raft 

With droppings of ihe ban- 

And ihose thai liardly ■ 

Had bread lo rat or ffli 

Willhnvctothdolhes 

And all ihe day be msny. 

Now poor men lo Ihe jastices 

With capons make their em 

And if they hap to fiiil oFilie5e 

They plague ibem with' tlieir 

But DOW they feed ihem 

And what they warn the 

For Chrislmas comes bu 

And [ben tbey shall be mercy. 



Sonie landlords spend their moi 

On Inst and pride ni London. 

There the royelers ibey d 

Drab and dice Iheir land 

Which may be ours anol 

And therefore let 's lie merry. 



irk bow ths WAgs abroad do call 

Each other forth to rambling 

lOn you'll see them in the hall, 

For nuts and apples setanibling. 

Hark hmvtbeTDofs with iaughlers sound, 
Anon they'll think the house goes round ; 
For ihey the cellar's depths have found, 

d there (hey will be merry. 

.e wenches with their wassel-bowls 

Mjout the streets iire singing ; 

e boys nie dOrtie to catch Ihe owls. 

nie wild mare in is bringing. 

Our kitchen boy haih broke his box, 

And to the dealing of the ox 

Our honest neighbours come by flocks, 

d here they will be merry. 

IV kings and queens poor sheep-cotes have, 

\nd jnnle with ewryliody 

e honest now may play the knave. 

Vnd wise men play at noddy. 

Some youths will now a mtunming go. 
Some others play at rowland-hoe. 
And twenty ollier^amebojs moe; 

ause they will be merry. 

en wherefore in these merry days 

ibould we, I pray, be duller ? 

. let us sing some roundelays 

Co make our minh the fuller. 

And whilst we thul inspire sing. 
Let all the streets with echoes ring ; 
Woods, and hills, and everything 



% Zarmtt npon 



Now sentle sleep hath clos 

Which waking kepi my h 
And free access unto Ihal si 

From whence 1 long tlie t 
^lethinks tit> wrong ii were 

From those two melting n 
None sees ihe thed thai wou 

Nor rob I her of aughl -whi 
Nay, sboold 1 twenty kisses t 

There would be little sign I 
Why then, should this robt 

Oh, she mny walie, and the 
WelI,irsbedo. I'll bock 
And iwenly hundred tbo 
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"low, young man, thy days and thy glories appear 
^e sunshine and blossoms in spring of the year ; 
rhy vigour of body, thy spirits, thy wit 
kre perfect, and sound, and untroubled yet : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Misspend not a morning so excellent clear ; 

Jever, for ever, was happiness here. 

rhy noontide of life hath but little delight, 

knd sorrows on sorrows will follow at night : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

*hat strength and those beauties that grace thee 
to-day, 

i'd-morrow may perish and vanish away ; 

liy wealth, or thy pleasures, or friends that now be 

lay Waste, or deceive, or be traitors to thee : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

liy joints are yet nimble, thy sinews unslack, 
kfid marrow unwasted doth strengthen thy back ; 
liy youth from diseases preserveth the brain, 
knd blood with free passage plumps every vein : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Jut trust niie, it will not for ever be so ; 

Those arms that are mighty shall feebler grow, 
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Then all those rare fealu 
Shall ploughed whhtims 
And xhey who admired a 
Shall IttUh or forget thou 
Nowthfn, ohnowtl 
Mind thou, oh mind . 

Those tresses of hair whici 
WiU look like the meads ii 
And where red and whin.' 
Dull paleness a deadly com 
Now then, oh now Ihet 
Mind thou, oh mind tb 

That forehead imperious whi 
A smoothness and whiteness 
Will lose that perfection wl- 

And change it for hollowness 
Now then, oh now then 
Mind ihou. oh mind thi 

Those ears Ihou wilh music i 
And charm with so many a i 
May miss of Ihose nlw-" — 
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'hose lips whereon beauty so fully discloses 
lie colour and sweetness of rubies and roses, 
QStead of that hue will ghastliness wear, 
ittd none shall believe what perfection was there : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Tiy teeth that stood firmly like pearls in a row, 

hall, rotten and scattered, disorderly grow ; 

'he mouth whose proportion earth's wonder was 
thought, 

hall, robbed of that sweetness, be prized at nought : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Tiat gait and those gestures that win thee such 
grace, 

Vill turn to a feeble and staggering pace ; 

Lpd thou, that o'er mountains ninn'st nimbly to-day, 

halt stumble at every rub in the way : 

Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Jy these imperfections old age will prevail, 

'iiy marrow, thy sinews, and spirits will fail ; 

kud nothing is left thee, when those are once spent, 

"o give or thyself or another content : 

Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Tiose fancies that lull thee with dreams of delight 
Vill trouble thy quiet the comfortless night ; 
kod thou that now sleepest thy troubles away, 
Ihalt hear how each cockrel gives warning of day : 
Now then, oh now then, if safety thou love. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above. 

Then thou that to-day art to thousands so dear, 
)f all shall despised, or neglected appear ; 



^"ou, oh 



mind 



And then m !u r'^'eave 

^Iwd thou, oh Mind th 
!^ ne« shall thy bre,,. . 

"' on mind thot 

The i;:'£sf"o': 1'°" "="«=« 

'"'y«>uI,oao'^'"'°^"'yso,T 

H-'" ever, andZ"i"r ''<'- 
Now then nh'^'' never 

' °° «'nd thou, 



Bireposid in the weal. 

B.the cheerful daylight gone 
^r unwelcome darkness uti ; 
ESighl her blackness wrought about m 
P And mlhin 'twas as wilhoul me. 

I my lumbled bed 
I Inid mjr troubled head ; 
Where mine eyes inured Id care 
Seldom used to slumbering were ; 



oubles 



very m 



Walking to a pleasant grove, 
Where 1 used to think oflove : 
I metfaoughl u place did view, 
Wherein Flora's riches grew : 
Primrose, hvacinih, and lil 
CowBlipa, violels. daffodilif 



Which a grieved heart 
Her fair eyes the earth 
And her arms themselv 



Straight on me she fixed 
Which a di^ep impressioii 
" Andof all that live, q 
" Thou art weleomest lo 

Then misdoubcing 

Thus si 



h; 



■' Thee unknown I 



a Dream. i;i 



" What I waking dared not show, 

In a dream thou now dost know ; 

But to better my estate, 

Now, alas, it is too late ; 

And I both awake and sleeping, 
Now consume my youth in weeping." 

Somewhat then I would have said, 

But replyings were denied ; 

For methought when speak T would, 

Not a word bring forth I could ; 
And as I a kiss was taking, 
That I lost too by awaking. 
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THE 

SHEPHERD'S 

HUNTING. 

Being certain Eclogues written 
during the time of the Author's 
Trnprisonment in the 
Marsha/sea. 
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SEfje Sf)ep]&£tt» *s f^untmg. 






THE FIRST ECLOGUE 

The Argument. 
Willy leaves his flock awhiUt 



To lament his friend's exile ; 
Where, though prisoned, he doth find 
He's s till free t hat's fr ^e iu^nj nd^; 
And that there is no defence 
Half so firm as innocence. 



I 



Phil ARETE. Willy. 
Philarete. 

WiLLV ! thou now full jolly tun'st thy reeds. 
Making the nymphs enamoured on thy strains ; 
And whilst thy harmless flock unscardd feeds, 
Hast the contentment of hills, groves, and plains 
Trust me, I joy thou and thy muse so speeds 
In such an age, where so much mischief reigns ; 
And to my care it some redress will be 
Fortune hath so much grace to smile on thee. 

Willy. 

To smile on me ? I ne'er yet knew her smile, 
Unless 'twere when she purposed to deceive me : 
Many a train and many a painted wile 
She casts, in hope of freedom to bereave me ; j 

Yet now, because she sees I scorn her guile, i 

To fawn on fools she for my Muse doth leave me ; 
And here of late, her wonted spite doth tend 
To work me care by frowning on my friend. 

135 ! 



r or tbey have minds to all 
If we get anything by all o 
It seems an apple, but it pi 
But let that pass. Swet 
For what beloved frienc 



Wilfy 

Art thou, Philaret^, in durar 
And dost thou ask me for wl 
Can I suppose thy love to m» 
Or this thy joy for my con ten 
When thou think' st thy cares \ 
Or that I pin thy sorrows at n 
I have in thee reposed so 
I never thought to find th 



Philarete. 



Why. Willy? 



Willy. 

Prithee, do not 
Doth it diminish any of thy ca 
That I in freedom maken mel< 
And think'st I cannot as well ! 
From my delight to moan thv 
'Tis timt» r»"- ' - 
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'et to myself I much might seem to take, 
knd something near unto presumption prease, 
To think me worthy love from such a spirit, 
But that I know thy kindness past my merit. 

^ides, methought thou spak'st now of a 

friend, 
That seemed more grievous discontents to bear : 
iome things I find that do in show offend, 
Vhich to my patience little trouble are ; 
Ind they ere long I hope will have an end, 
)r though they have not, much I do not care. 
So this it was made me that question move, 
And not suspect of honest Willy's love. 

Uas I tliou art exiled from thy flock, 
ind quite beyond the deserts here confined, 
iast nothing to converse with but a rock , 
)r at least outlaws in their caves half pined ; 
^nd dos' thou at thy own misfortune mock, 
flaking thyself, too, to thyself unkind ? 

When heretofore we talked we did embrace, 
But now I scarce can come to see thy face. 

Philareie. 

let all that, Willy, is not worth thy sorrow, 
i^'or I have mirth here thou would'st not believe : 
Trom deepest cares the highest joys I borrow, 
if aught chance out this day may make me 

grieve, 
;il learn to mend or scorn it by to-morrow, 
rhis barren place yields somewhat to relieve, 
For I have found sufficient to content me. 
And more true bliss than ever freedom lent 
me. 

Vre prisons then grown places of delight? 



t 



■ ( 



V„^u Goneness, d 
^umbcold. shar^j 
2nd chains. 



And these 



aren 



«^?7. 



othing? 



'ar 



True TH.Vi ^^i^arete. 
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And thence it is that I contentment find, 
And bear with patience this my load away : 
I'm still myself, and' that I'd rather be, 
Than to be lord of all these downs in fee. 

Wil/y. 

Nobly resolved ! and I do joy to hear 't ; 
For 'tis the mind of man indeed that's all ; 
There's nought so hard but a brave heart will bear 't ; 
The guiltless men count great afflictions small : 
They'll look on death and torment, yet not fear 't, 
Because they know 'tis rising, so to fall 

Tyrants may boast they to much power are born, 
Yet he hath more that tyrannies can scorn. 

Philaretey 

*Tis right ; but I no tyrannies endure, 

Nor have I suffered aught worth nanie of care. 

Willy. 

Whate'er thou'lt call *t thou may'st, but I am sure 
Many more pine that much less pained are. 
Thy look, methinks, doth say thy meaning's pure, 
And by this past I find what thou dost dare ; 
But I could never yet the reason know, 
Why thou art lodged in this house of woe. 

Philarete. 

Nor I, by Pan ! nor never hope to do ; 
But thus it pleases some, and I do guess 
Partly a cause that moves them thereunto. 
Which neither will avail me to express, 
Nor thee to hear, and therefore let it go : 
We must not say they do so that oppress ; 

Yet I shall ne'er, to sooth them or the times, 
Injure myself by bearing others' crimes. 

Willy. 

Then thou may'st speak freely : there's none hears 
But he whom, I do hope, thou dost not doubt. 



In such a place, and such 
Where what we speak is t 

But yet to-morrow, if thou coi 
I'll tell thee all nay story to the 
'Tis long, and now I fear thou 
Because thy stock must waterc 
And night begins to muffle up 
Whence to inform thee how al 
I'll only sing a sorry prisoner's 

I framed this mom ; whic 
fields. 

Is such as fits me and sad 

VViify. 

Well, I will set my kit anothei 
And play into it whilst that th 



Sonnet 

Philarete. 

Now that my body, dead-a 
Bereaved of comfort, lies in 



?irs[, think, my soul, it I have foes 
rfaat take a pleasure in my care. 
\nd to procure these outward woes 
riaye thus enirapt me unaware, 

Thou should'sl by much more card 
Since greater foes lay w^t for ihee. 



Then, when n 
Miodtng Ibosj 
rhou fiad'st I 



!wcd lip in grates or sieel, 
joys mine eyes do miss. 
> tornieni thou dosi feel 



Pine in the lo 



; of bliss lliey know. 



rhou seesi there's given so great might 

to some thai are but cia^ as 1, 

rheir ve47 anger can affright ; 

Which, if in any thou espv. 

Thus think : if mortal's frowns strike feai 
How dreadful wili God's wrath nppear 1 



By ray iaie hopes, i 



And make the freedom I have lost 
i. means that may rememb«r Thee ; 

Had Christ not thy Redeemer been. 
What horrid thrall ihou hadst been in 



May bring some greater thing lo mind ; 
For bv their grief thou shall do well 
To think upon the pains of hell. 

Or when through me thou seest n man 
Condemned unto a mortal dcaih, 
How aad be looks, hotv pale, how wan, 

rwing with fear his panting breath ; 
"iTiink, if in that such gnef thou see, 
How&ad will, "Go, ye ciirsfidi" be. 

Agidn, when he that feared to die, 
^Pbm hope, doth see his pardon brought, 
Jtead but the joy that's in his eye, 
' "*"" — """" "" "ji thy thought; 



lAnd Iben con 



; will "Come, ye blessed 



t'1 



f i; 



■ 



I 



I 



Will 

Trust me, I see the cage d 
And, if they do not suffer 1 
Will teach them sweeter d 
Believe 't, I like thfe subjec 
It shows thou art in no dij 
But 'cause to hear the resi 
My sheep to-morrow 
And spend the day to 

Yet ere we part, Philaret^, 
Of whom thou learn'dst 

these. 
I never yet heard any she] 
Tune in mishap a strain tl 
Surely thou dost invoke, a 
Some power that we negle 

For here's a name j 
swains 

Have mentioned at th 
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Ibal firsi laugln his music such a strain 
iS that sweet shepherd who, unlH a king, 
|it sheep upon the honey-milliy pinin, 

in his troubles eased the body's pains 
pieaautes raised lo the soul's ravishing ; 

And his sweel numl>ers only, mosl divine. 

Gave first the being lu ihis song of mine. 



1 yon goes Cuddy; tlierGfore fare thou 
make his sheep for me a little stay ; 
i. if thou Ihinlt it fit, ril bring him too 
rt mocnins hither. 



Prithee, Willy, do. 




iJo pidc the thin grass ftoi 

He tells me thy restraint o 

Each one throughoot the c 

And there is not a gen 

On all these' downs, bi 

Cudc 
Not thy acquaintance and 
Pity thy close restraint, as 
But some that have but sec 
Yea, many that did never s 
Some deem thee in a fault, 
So divers ways do divers rii 
And at all meetings wl: 
Now the main news th 

Philan 
Why, this is somewhat yet. 
Sheep on the mountains till 
My name should in obscurit 
In brakes, in briars, shrubb 
Into the world's wide ear it 
Nor in so many men's thou^ 
But what cause of my si 
Good Cuddy, tell me, h 
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Philanlt. 
'a I greatly : for ii akilk nnl niiuih 
K unsteady common people dciema : 
SHBUce dolh noi always feel least touch 
atndesi in tbu sight of others leenis. 
9e \s honal. nnd because 'lis sudi, 
t so, and not for men's esteems, 
hey Bpiafc justly wdl of me, I'mglsd: 
idsely evil, tl ne'er makes tne sad. 

Willy. 
lat mind ; but, shepherd, you are quite 
:he matter that I long lo hea.r : 
ber what you proniistd yesler-night ; 
put ns off with other talk, I fear, 
now'si that honest Cuddy's heart's nprighl 
ne but be, except myself, Is near ; 



ipt a. poor flock on a barren plain : 
ImUgh it Bijems 1 could do nothing less, 
ike a song, and woo a shepherdess ; 
t blone the fairest where I live 

Migh I say '1, the noblest nyrnph of Thame 
rifled ray verse, utito my greater fame. 
\ai young, and not mucb seeking praise, 
H noted out for sbepberd'i lays, 
flJog flocks, as you know others be ; 
delight that most possessed me 
IDlinK Coxes, wolves, and beasts of prey, 
poil dOr folds, and be^r our Iambs away, 
r, OS also for the lore i bear 
or country, I laid by all care 
:nt, witb desire 



mc:. 



A brache which, if I do not 

For all the world is just like 

She's nam^d Love,* and sea 

Her dam's my lady's pretty 

I bred her up myself with w 

Until she grew to be exceed 

And waxed so wanton, that 

And put her out amongst m 

The next is Lust, a hound t 

'Mongst some of mine acquj 

Is not more loathsome ; 'tis 

Extremely, and is ever full c 

And cause it is infectious, si 

To come among the rest, bu 

Hate is the third, a hound h 

His sire is True, or else sup| 

He'll have a snap at all that 

And yet pursues his game ra 

With him goes Envy couple 

And yet she'll hold out, hun 

She pineth much, and feedet 

Yet stands and snarleth at tl 

Then there's Revenge, a w< 

dog. 
So fleet, I'm fain to hunt hir 
Yet many times he'll much o 




■esty, an unpleasiug cur, 

[be very stones if Ihey tall stir ; 

al aught but her displeasure move$ 

ck loenled'si dog is Jealousy - 

of Ibis breed's in lialy. 

f mine wouid hnrtUy lill a glove. 

poor dcTormrW cur, named Fear, 



I and as rough a: 
uhelp XI 



led Hfter 



irkind. 



fuller 



-17 large, aud Dear-baad blind, 
jeemeth of n preity co! 
D( prove so when you 



:ar in time he will grow mad. 
Duple Avarice, still poor, 
'ouis as much as twenty more : 
i h«se she in her paunch can put, 
IS if she bad an empty gut : 
; gorged what might a land have found 
I for more, and hide it in tbe ground. 
; a hound as greedy fnll ; 
all the doiniiest bits doth cull : 
[o lick up erurabs beneath the table : 
't from boards and slielves. if be bi 

[ bunt the maniii aud the cat : 
[netjnies in mounting he's so quick, 
bJls are tike to break his neck. 
Umoulhed, but subject lo distrust : 

ig will soon Ills courage quail, 
his legs be ever olitps his tail. 
Despair now often coupled goes, 



a better mind u 
aund Cruelty, s^ 



seemetb lame. 



I 



I, 



13m tnere's two couple, of j 
l^hat seldom pass the sight 
Hope, on whose head I've 
(Compassion, that on every 
This would, when 'twas 

play, 
Or lambs, and let them go 
Nay, now she is of growth, 
(Catch you a hare and let h 
'I*he two last, Joy and Soft' 
For they can ne'er agree, n 
Toy'^s evei*- wanton, and no « 
Shell run at larks, or stand 
Sorrow goes by her, and ne 
Yet both do serve to help n 
Then comes, behind all the 
Two couple more of a far 1j 
Such wide-mouthed trollop 

good 
To- hear thdr loud-loud ech 
There's Vanity, who by her 
May far away from all the r 
lliough huge, yet quick ; f( 

there. 
Nay, look about you, and s 
Yet ever with the rest, and s 
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Tiese were my dogs, ten couple just in all, 
b^br^Qi hy th^ npaie of Satir£& I do caJI : 

lhe)rbe,anil I can ne'sfconw rBghltoni, 
n dai^ger 10 be billen hv them. 
dtlBh pains I loiiki and spent days nqc a Ttw. 
Ad in^ce thoDi toqj logetiisr and hum Inw ; 
IWiich yet I do suppose had never been, 

that ( had it Scourge to keep them in. 
fow, when thai 1 this kennel Grst had ggl, 
)tll or mine own demesnes E hunted ntil, 

these tloWDS, or among yonder rocks, 
tfter those bc^i5 that spoiled our parish Soaks ; 
loE-dluing that lim« vas I ever wont 
Citli all my kennel in one day to hunt ; 
lot had done yet. but that this other year, 
bme beasts of prey that haunt the deserts here, 
not atone, for many nights logWher, 
, sometime a lamb, sometime a wether, 
d so dbquiet manj^a jioor man's herd, 
t IbereoE losing all were much afeared. 
1, I among the rest did fare as bad, 
rather worse ; Toe the boK ewes I had , 
hose breed should be my means of life ajid gala. 

■pay, 

15 you shall see 
g of thalr sport will hr. 
.hould not lurk about 
all this proviuL-e. but I'd find him out : 
Ithout respect or care 
. how fall, or how unfit they were, 
In baste unkennelled all my roaring crew. 
Who were as mad as if my mind they knew ; 
I And ere they iralleU a fiiglit-«hol. the flsrts toirs 
' llad roused a bart. and through brakes, tulare, anil 

?, that Love and Fear 
D togeihcT. and had surely there 
fcd*ertbrawn him. but tbat Hope ttouslli\ 
:hine of his lAtiB ; 





i1 



Where what they did, I'll 
My keeper calls me, and I 
Go, if you please, awhile a 
And when the sun is over ; 
Come to this cave again, \ 
If that my guardian so rau 
Yet, if you please, let 
Before you turn your s 



I am content. 



Wil 

Cudi 
As well cor 



, •• 



Philoi 
Then Will, begin ! and w 



( 



\^ 



£011 

Wili 

Shepherd I would th 
Thou might'st take wi 



lEtit ftlitipbttD'S )7utitinE. 



Not for bolh your flocks. I 



Wish roe. then, within her arms ; 
And that wisli will ne'er repent me, 
If your wishes migbt prove charms. 

Wilfy. 
Be tlijr prison her embrace, 
Be thy air her sweelest breathing. 



Be thy prospect her sweet face. 
For ^di look a Itiss beouealhinE 
And appoint thyself the plao 



fay, pray hold there, for 1 should scantly then 
.ome meet you here this afternoon again. 
Ml fare you well I since wishes have no power. 
«t us depart and keep the appointed hour. 



I < 



THE THIRD . 

The Argu 

Philarete, with his 
Here his hunting s. 
King Alexis, with 
Wails the banished 
But he slighteth Ft 
And in spite of th7 



Philarete, Cuddy, 

Philar 

So, now I see y'are shephe 
Thus were you wont to pre 



) . 1 
/ ■ 



\ 



Cudck 

More than our promise is, 

We come ourselves, and b 

Alexis, whom thou know'si 

Who loves thee much 

Would fain a hearer c 
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Alexis, 

"Tis still your use to underprire your merit. 
Ke not so coy to take my proffered love : 
"Twill neither unbeseem your worth nor spirit. 
To offer court'sy doth thy friend behove ; 
PiXid which are so, this is a place to prove. 

Then once again I say, if cause there be. 

First make a trial, if thou please, of me. 

Philarete. 

Thanks, good Alexis, sit down by me here ; 
I have a task, these shepherds know, to do ; 
A tale already told this morn well near. 
With which I very fain would forward go. 
And am as willing thou should'st hear it too ; 
But thou canst never understand this last, 
Till I have also told thee what is pa.st. 

Willy. 

It shall not need, for I so much presumed 
I on your mutual friendships might be bold. 
That I a freedom to myself assumed. 
To make him know what is already told. 
If I have done amiss then you may scold. 

But in my telling I previs^ this ; 

He knew not whose, nor to what end it is. 

Philarete. 

Well, now he may ; for here my tale goes on. 

My eager dogs and I to wood are gcme ; 

Where, beating through the coverts, every hound 

A several game had in a moment found. 

I xated them ; but they pursued their prey, 

And as it fell, by bap, took all one way. 

Then I began with quicker speed to follow. 

And teased them on with a more cheerful halloo ; 

That soon we passed many weary miles. 

Tracing the subtle game through all their wiles. 

G 2 






■r 

( 






My ear was ravished with t 
Nor crossed we only ditchc 
But hamlets, tithings, pans 
They followed wheresoe'er 
Through kitchen, parlour, 
And as they passed the citj 
My princ e looked out, ar 

sport; 

Which then, although I su 
If some sa^ true, he likin p^ 
Ahd^somnch, had tliad b 
I might m3rself perhaps ha^ 
But I, that time, as much : 
More for my pleasure than 
Seeing fresh game from ev< 
Crossing by thousands still 
After I rushed, and followi 
Some beasts I found lie des 
Among the willows scarce ' 
One I found here, another 
Had griped to death : and 
Lay one devoured by Env) 
Lust had bit some, but I so 
Their festered wounds so s 

them. 
Choler hurt divers, hut Re^ 



tlit %itf))txii'0 l^unclns- 



xeU. e 






lofB 



ed, some liked the I 
■Iboughl me worthy praiSE, some wortliy 
I fearing ihe one, mis-'slCEming 



Seeing tbe gnm^ increasing in [hi 
Grew the more frolic, and ihie coi 
tiave better breatli. and added tc 
■Which Jove perceiving, for Jove 
Rumbling amongst Ihe spheres' concavii 
Tiarked their course and courages in 
.EHying. " 'Twcre pity such a chase should cease; " 
Atid therewith swore t 






,s should nevei 



., 



[ hunt as long's 






^Som did they feci iha power of iiis great gi 
.And I began to find Iheir pace more swift. 

1 fblloived, and 1 rated, but in vain 
^9lriTed lO o'erlake or take them up again : 

Tbey never stayiM since, nor nights nor days. 

Bat to and fro still run a thousand wsys ; 

Vea, often to this place where now I lie. 

They'll wheel about to cheer me with their cry ; 

And one day in good lime will vengeance take 
le oHenilcts for Iheir niasler's sake. 

For know, my friends, my fi'eedom in this sort 
naking myself sport 

■I illy. 
ibere nny hitrni ax all in this? 



How comes it, Ihen? 



Nod 

TJiou knowesl thai Truth i 
If placed wUb meanness, s 
Than Villainies acGompani 
But (bus il rell : While tha 
Their noisome prey, and e 
With nnonsters, hurt and si 

My lean-flanked Intch, ca 

light. 
And, as her wont is, did aa 
Thai Ihough she left behinc 
The wounds were deep, aw 
This, joining to some other 
Were very eagerly pursued 
To fil their purpose, having 
Did thus conspire to work c 
For jniiiaiion iar surpassing 
They laid aside their tox an. 
And shrouded iti tlie skins o 
Into liyeways and opetl pal) 
Where they' as hardly draw 
Showins their wramrf" >""■ 



CEit WieptiriD'fl l^unting. 



Xing that my ki 
iiug Iheir own ] 



nel Imd afTrighted 
rein they delighted. 



lith ihe deepest rancuur of despil':. 
' our BiealesI shepherds' lulds by nighl 

uads in villainy, of me they 'plained, 

ig, wllhoul sliame or honesLy, 

ly dogs hntl done it purpoiiely. 

t Ibey atonned, and called cne to a. trial, 

:e prevails not, nor denial. 



Tierry rs my dogs ojid I, 



sherds in another age la lell, 

miiy. 
lU shall be remembered with delight, 
hereafttr, many a winter's night ; 
his Eport another age will ring ; 
mphs that are imbom thereof shall sing ; 
lot a beauty on out greens shall play, 
hath not heard of this thy Imating-day. 



leso; far if that gentle swiin, 
ice b]/ TaVYj on the western, plain, 
make the song, such life hie verse eai 
do know my name might e*er live. 



And grove, and hill, rings of 

Methinks, when thou remerat 
Which thou wouldst lead thy 
Each evening-tide among the 
The thought of that should mi 
For now, whilst every nympfc 
Sports with some jolly lad, ai 
Thine sighs for thee, and r 
Will neither play herself, e 

Those shepherds that were n 
Unto their boys to leave the 
And bear thee company whe 
Methinks the sport thou hast 
Among those swains should n 
For 't seems all vain, now, th 
It cannot be, since I could 
How for less cause thou has 



Philare, 

'Tis true, my tender heart w 
Too capable of such conceit: 
I never saw that object but 1 
The passions of my love I c< 
Those thines which move n< 



die ftlie^tccn'fl l^iintinE- 



(Though seined upon itip) I \viu!d sornflliir 

I That , spile of care, should make my joys more ful 

el diose wants, Alexis, thou dosl name, 
ib^te of youth's affeciians 1 sustain : 
% for what is't I have i^otien fame, 

desins t had not learned to tame, 

hny pipe mucrh better on this plaia? 

me your reeds, and I will in a song 

Express my care, and how 1 take [his vrong. 



1 THAT ersi-whilc the world's sweet air di> 
Gtiu:ed by tbe fojrebt ever monal saw ; 
Now closely pent with walls of ruthless si 
Consume my days and nigbu, and all alo 

Wben I was wont to sing of shepherds' !o 
Vy walks were fields and downs, and 

grotes; 
' But now, alas ! so strict is my hard doom 
' Fields, downs, bills, grOTes and all's but 



Eafh morn, as soon as davliglil did appear, 
With nature's music birds'would charm mine et 
Whicb now, instead of their melodious strains, 
Hearsraltlingshackles. gyves, and bolts, and ehai 

Bill, though that all the world's delight forsake i 
I have a Muse, and she shall niusio make me ; 
"Whose airy notes, in spite of closest cages. 
Shall give content to mi! and after-ages. 



My heart's Ihe same, and undejected etill ; 
1, which is more than some in freedom win. 
■ peace, and joy within. 






iViy cause la sptc«i,«^, «.«<«* ...»>• .^ 
My fault's no more but speakii 
No debt, nor theft, nor nmr4c 

Nor shall my foes, with all the 
Wipe out their shame, nor yet 
Which when they find, they 3) 
Till they grow lean, and- sick. 

Then, though my body here i 
And my wrong'd Satires seen 
Yet when both fame and life 1 
My verse and I'll revive, and 

So thus enclosed, I bear Affli< 
But with more true content tl 
For whilst their thoughts do fe 
In bonds I'll leap, and dance, 



!■) 



Alexis. 

Why now I see thou droop's 
Neither exclaim'st thou on tl 
But dost, with unchanged re 
The heavy burthen of exile £ 
All that did truly know thee, 
Thy actions with thy spirit s 
Th*»ir trood conceit thou dos 



Cfit %btptltTi]'0 ipanting. 



s, if thou si 






nlhat 



appycf 



;hu'iirting tide nor adverse biasi Jihall farce 
bark without the cbannel's boaads to tun. 
u art \he same thou wen, foi.- aught 1 see. 
■n Iboa didst freely on ibe mouniaias hunt . 
olhing changed yet. unless it be 
e menily disposed than thou wetl wont, 
keep thee thus, so olbera welt ^all Vnow, 
m can give content in midst of woe ; 
see.tbough mightiness with Trowns dotbtlire 






In this ihy trouble (iouriah, 
wish thee ill, fre:I, pine, and pensli. 



'JfS FOURTH ECLOGUE. 
The Argiimbvt. 

PhUareti tm Willy calls 

To tiag Qul his paslorals : 

IVamtHiifiimt shall geJCi his rhymes, 
'Sfili o/eitvy and the limei ; 
And shews haai in carf At asf! 

Be comfarl fi-om his M„ies. 



PhILAKETI.. Wil 



'■f*IOTHEH, Willy 

What new accident there 

ILbon, once the blithi 
:Coine so wond'rous 



IS this: 



Thatlhaveforgoimy* 
Somelhing MaCli thee but 
Tbat thyold viont ihon 
Tell me, have ! su^at n 
That hflth made thee lU 
Hath some churl done t 

Frowns thy fairest shep 
Or ho* comes this 111 u 
Is there any discontent 
Worse than this my ba 

Wilfy- 
Why, doth that so evil 
That ihoQ nothing wo 
Shepherds there full n 
Thatwll^^hargecont 
Tl,o.elha.choo.= th. 
On the valley or the 
Or those pleasures be 



ManTaon"'""'"^ 
To make Op the ttoc 



C(c ft%tp1]tTii'0 Dunttne. 



Philanle. 
Why hath Willy then 50 long 
Thus focbomc bh wonted song ? 
Wherefore dolh he now lei fall 
His well-tunSd pastoral, 
And my ears thai miisic bar 
Which i more long after far 
Than the liberty I want? 

Willy. 
Thai w«e very much lo jranl. 
But dolh this hold alway, lad 1 
Those that sing nol, must be sad? 
Didst thou ever that bird hear 
Sine "cl' thai sings all tlie year? 
Tom tlie Piper dolli not play 
Till he wears his pipe airay : 
There's a lime lo slack the strinE, 
And a lime 10 leave lo sing. 

FhUarcU. 
Yea ; but no man now is slil! 
That can sing or luiie a quilL 
Now lo cbauDt it were but reason : 

Now, in this sweet, jolly tide, 
Is the Earth in nil lier pride : 
The feir lady of the May, 
Trimmed up in tier best array, 
Hath invited all the swains. 
With the lasses of the plains, 
To attend upon her sporl 



i 






> 



Ceiled so close, with 

Titan cannot pry bet 

Now the dairy wencl 

Of their strawberries 

And each (Joth hersel 

To be taken in to dai 

Every one that know; 

Fits him for his caroll 

So do those that hope 

Either by the pipe or 

And though I am kep 

I do hear, this very d; 

Many learned grooms 

For the garlands to c( 

Which a nymph, that 

Long a stranger in thi 

With her own fair har 

A rare work, they say 

As appeareth by the n 

For she calls them Wi 

She hath set in their d 

Every flower that naay 

And among a thousan 

Whereof some but sen 

She hath wove in Dap 

That they may not bla 




A fat wether and a lamb. 
And for those Ihal leapen fnv, 
Wrestle, ran. iind throw t1)e bar. 
There's appomled guerdons loo ; 
He that brat the tirsL can do, 
Shall for his reward be paid 
Wilh a sheep-book, Talr inlaid 
■With fine bone of a strange beast 
Thai men bring out of the West. 
For the next, a scrip of r«l, 
Tasselled wilh flnc-colouted thread. 
Tliere's prepar&i for Ibeir meed 
That in running make most speed, 
Ot the cunning measures fool, 
Cups of lumSd mapk--roDt. 
Whereupon llie sliilful man 
Hath engraved llie loves of Pan ; 
And the lasl hath for his due 
A fine napkin wrought wilh blue. 
Then, my Willy, why art thou 
Careless of thy merit now? 
What dost thou here, wilh a wight 
Tliat is shut up fiom delight 
In a solil.iry den, 
Aa not fit to live with men ? 
Go, my Willy, gel iheegone. 
Leave me !n exile alone. 
Jlie thee to thai merry throng, 
And amaie them wilh Ihy song. 
Tbou art young, yet sdcli a lay 
Xever graced the nionih of May. 
As. if Ihey provoke thy skill, 
Thou canst fil unto Ihy tjuill. 
I vilh wonder heard Ihec sing 

Then I with the rest was free, 
When, unknown, I noted thee. 
And perceived ihif ruder swning. 



Take the beneiit o 
And desert will sii 
Fame's feir garlan 
Hie Ihee, Willy. 1- 

Phila ! rather lei i 
And be desolate w 
Than W those Ihei 
Nought such is m; 
As indeed thoudei 

Be content, and sh 



That my mus 
Some [hrre ai 



Zbt WttpinH't I^iintins- 



What's IhE wrong? 

Uilij'- 

A slight oflence, 
Wherewilhal I can di5pen£e ; 
Bui hereafler, for lhe[r sake. 
To myself I'll music make. 

PAii^refe. 
What, because some clown offends. 
Will Ihou punish all tby friends ? 

iViiJy. 



, Piiil. 



Done 

Those that love me may commnnd i 

Bui ihou know'st 1 am but young, 

And the pastoral I sung 

Is by some supposed to be, 

Ry a sltain. too higli for ine ; 

So they kindly let me gain 






irfor 



ly pom. 



Trust me, 1 


do wonder ' 


They should me my owi 


Though I'm 


young, I !c 


On llie «int 




1:11 make uv 


Y own fmliie 


V\-hi^h!.-r o:l- 


lers cannM h 


Vel ni keep 


, my skill in 


Till rve see 


nsomeuinti 






Better shall advise thes, Pan, 
^^r Ihou dost not rightly than . 
iai's the ready way to blot 
le t^redlt thou hast got. 



1) 

w 

4 



I. 



<\ 



u 



It is known What the 

For it is not long ag- 

When that. Cuddy, 

Each the other's skil 

At Saint Dunstan's < 

As some present the 

Sang upon a sudder 

Sitting by the crims. 

Where, if thou dids 

Yet remains the. son 

Much experience m 

Of thy skill, thou hi 

And would make tl 

But that time will fi 

Envy makes their t 

More than doubt o: 

For that needs raus 

Or to be some othe 

But how then will' 

What thou shalt h< 

Or I wonder, wher 

Would with that s< 

Nay, were there sc 

Could such glory J 

Phoebus would no' 

That sift with so 1 
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They could do't and will not though, 
This I speak, for this I know. 
None e'er drank the Thespian spring 
And knew how, but he did sing. 
For, that once infused in man, 
Makes him sbow't, do what he can ; 
Nay, those that da ooly sip. 
Or but even their fingers dip 
In that sacred fount, poor elves 1 
Of that brood will show themselves. 
Yea, in hope to get them fame. 
They will speak, though to their shame. 
Let those, then, at thee repine 
That by their wits measure thine : 
Needs those songs must be thine own. 
And that one day will be known. 
That poor imputation too, 
I myself do undergo ; 
But it will appear, ere long. 
That 'twas Envy sought our wrong ; 
Who, at twice ten, have sung more 
Than some will do at fourscore. 
Cheer thee, honest Willy, then, 
And begin thy song again. 

Willy. 

Fain I would, but I do fear. 
When again my lines they hear, 
If they yield they are my rhymes 
They will feign some other crimes ; 
And 'tis no safe vent'ring by. 
Where we see Detraction lie ; 
For, do what I can, I doubt 
She will pick some quarrel out ; 
And I oft have heard defended, 
Little said is soon amended. 

Pkilareie, 

Seest thou not, in clearest days. 
Oft thick fogs cloud Heaven's rays ? 

H 



As to suin thy pa 
As that £ua dotb □ 
Vapours trom eacl 
Poesy so somettme 
Gt6ss ocniceits frcn 
Mists of envy, fogs 
■Twiirt men's judgr 
But so mucb ber p( 
That she can dtssd 
If thy veKedobra' 
makes wing 



Yet It 
She's 
Till s! 









Then she re 
Let nought, iherefc 
But make torwani 
For if I could mate 
To the very stars I'. 
There begin again, 
Till I reached etern 
But, alas, my Muse 
Forlhvnlatwshpfli 



tEtie ft^epticrti'S f^untino;. 



Ten til 
I si 









Spile of nil Ihe world could do. 
For though, banished from my flocks 
And confined wilhin these locte, 
Here I w.isle away the light 
And cainaiuDe the siillen night, 
She dolh for my comrort sla; , 
And keeps many cares away. 
[ Though 1 iTuss the flowery fields. 

With those sweets the spring-tide yieldE ; 
Though I may not see thcK groves. 
Where the shepherds chaunt their loves, 
And the lasses more escel 
Than the sweet-voiced Pliilomel : 
Though of all those pleasures past, 
Nilbillg now remains at 3ast 
But RemEnibrance— poor relief ! 
That more makes (ban rneods my grief : 
"•^he's my mind's companion still. 
Maugre envy's evil will ; 
Whence she shotUd be driven too, 
Were't in mortal's power to do. 
She doth lei! me where lo borrow 
Comfort in the midst of sorrow. 
. Mnkes the desoiatest place 
To her presence bo a grace. 
And Ihe hbcltesi discontents 
To be pleasing ornaments. 
Ill tny former days of bliss 
Her divine skill taught me this, 
Tliat firom everything I saw 

And raise pleasure to her height 
Through the meanest object's sight ; 
By the murmur of a spring. 
Or the least bough's rustling ; 
- By a daisy. « hose leaves spread. 
Shut when Tiran goes lo bed : 
Or a shady bush oi 
SbeootUdir 



Tbe dull looencss, 
Tlial ihes« haoging 
Tlie suange music 
Beating on tbete hi 
This black den whi 
Ovetftown with elc 
The nidi? portals th 
More to terror than 
This my cbamber c 
Walledahoul with 
Ktoin iill these, and 
A fit object for desp 
She bath taught me 
To draw comfbit u 
Therefore, thou fees 
I will cherish ihee i 
Poesy, thou sweet's 
That e'er Heaven t< 
Thongh (hey as a ti 
Whose dull ttmughl 
Though thou be to 
That to nought bat 
Let my life no loDg< 
Than I am in love t 
Though out wise od 



tStie ftbtptCTD'0 I^untjug. 

II-7V/C. 
Good PhilaretB ! tarrj' ; 
I do Tear Ihou wilt be gone 
Quite above my reach, anon. 
The kind Hames of poeay 
Have now borne thy thoughts so hig 
That they up in Heaven be, 
And have quite rorgolten nii-. 
Coll thyself to mind ngain. 
Are these roplures for a swain 
That attends on lowly she^, 
And with simple herds doth keep? 

PkiUiritc. 
Thanks, my Willy I I had run 
Till that lime had lodged tha sun. 

Bui thy pardon here I praji. 
Loved Apollo's sacred sire 
Had raised up roy spirits higher 
Through the love of poesy. 
Than indeed they use to fly. 
Bu( as I said, I say still : 
If Thai I had Willy's skill. 
Envy nor Detraction's tongue 
Should e'er make me leave my song 
Bui I'd sing il every day. 
Till they pined themselves awav. 
Be thou then advised in this. 
Which both just and fitting is : 
Finish what Ihou hast begun. 
Or at least still forward run. 
Hail and thunder ill he'll bear. 
Thai a blast of wind datt> feu ; 
And if words will thus affray thee, 
Prithee bow will deeds dismay thee? 
Do not think so rathe a song 
— • ;jCimi pass through tlie vul gar throng, 
^^^Ud escape without a touch, 
^^Kat they can hurt it much 



Since thy folding 


Andli 




Thee I 


eameslly 




ember ihii 


And so 


me little c. 


ForPbllaretfhis. 


And I 


noreoflhl 


If thou 


come neil 



THE FIFTH 
The Argi 

Philarele AUxis % 

Bids Aint^ nrver £j. 
Ofanotka's disah 
Slnctiaikenlilm. 
They ti^mselves ca 



€it %!it^tn'* Ipunting. 



pOd if my judgment err not, n oted too 
Bore ihan in thOBC Ibal more would seem to du. 
Hich virlues Ihy rare modesty dolh bide, 
IVhich by Ihdr proper lustre I espied ; 
Uid though long masked in sUence they have beei 
I have a wisdom through thai silence seen ; 
^ea. I haVe learned knavrledge from tby tongue, 
Ind heard when thou bast in concealment sung ; 
(SThlcb me the bolder and mote willing made 
pins to invite Ihee to this homely shade. 
Lnd though, it may be, thou couldst never spy 
pioh worth in me I might be known Iheri-'by : 
)a lliee I da( Tor hece my neighbouring sheep 
Jpon the border of thee downs I keep ; 
jVhere often thou at pastorals and plays 
■lasi grar^d oiir wakes on summer-holidays ; 
\ad many a lime with Ihee at Ibis cold spring 
Met I, to hear your leom&i shepherds sing, 
Jaw Ihem disporting in the sbody groves, 
^nd ia chaste sonnets woo their chaster loves ; 
ffben 1. enduiM with the meanest skill, 
Mongsl others have been urged to use my quill ; 
^ul, 'cause but lilile cunning 1 had got, 
^rhaps thou saw'st me, though thou knew'rii m 



ies, PhiloretG 1 I know thee, a^d ihy name ; 

lor is my knowledge grounded all on Fame. 

Srt thon not he, that but this other year 

Icaredsl all the wolves and foxes in ihi; shire, 

Lnd in a match al football lately tried, 

paving searce twenty Satyrs on thy side, 

3dd'st play, and though assan^d kept'sl tliy stand 

Soinst all the best tried rufGans in the land? 

^idst thou not then in doleful Sonnets moan, 

Vtien the belovrki of great Pan was gone, 

lnd at the wedding of fair Tlianie and Rhine,* 



it 



t 



I soon perceived that I bat 
I saw, that of a cynic thou 
Where since I and. that tt 
And that of many thou rat 
Whenas thy innocence des 
But that too good opinion 
To have of me, not so to I 
Prevails not aught to stay 
He rather should reproofs 
'Tis true, I found thee plai 
Which made me like, then 
And, though a stranger, t\ 
Where I do lote, I am noi 



I'l 



FAila 

Thanks, gentle swain, tha 
What I to thee as gladly ' 
And thus thy wonted coui 
In kindly entertaining this 
Sure, I should injure rauc 
Or wrong thy love, to stai 
Who hast acquaintance ir 
As well as I could in an a 
Or by an overweening slo 
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PMlarc/c. 
I know, Alesis ! froni that very day 
Das I saw ihee at thy shepheid's coie, 
TE esch, 1 Itiink, aloVna look fii^t note ; 
an tbnt paslor. who by Tavy'^ springs 
te shepherds' loves in sueelest numbers siogs, 
with hia music, to his greater fame, 
I lata made proud the fairest nymphs of Thnme ; 
then, methought, I did espy in thee 
• QOperceived and hidden worth to Ik ; 
sh in thy more apparent virtues shined ; 

among many, I In thought divined, 
amething my conceit had understood, 

IhoQ wert marlied one of the Muses' brood. 

made me love thi;e : jinri tl.r.l love I hear 
t a pity, and Dial pTty, care : 



ossess mncb, nnd yet pitl nought in iise. 

first request that 1 woidd strive la get. 
Id be but this, thai thou woiildsc show lliyst 
tliou couldst lune lliy ver^s to thy quill, 
teach thy Muse in some well-fram&l song, 
low the art tbou hasi suppressed so long ; 
!h if my new acquaintance may oistain, 
! for ever honour Ibis day's gain. 



nuch as where those nyranhs the Mus^ 
iw-eli; 

(hough my slow conceit still travels on, 
I e'er reach to drinlt of Heli con , 
f I Blight so favoured be, to taste 
t Ibose sweel streams but overflow in waste 
touch PnmassBs where it low'st dolh lie ; 
f my skill would hardly Uy so high. 



Why, Bfly they had? 



Or be uneraleful. and so bt 
For if i( tannot Inily h<: dei 
Ingratitude men's beneti Is 
Then more ungrateful mus 
Who doth conceal Ibe boui 



I'hal's true indeed ; but Ei 
Who, seeking fame, their I 
Where else ihey niighl, obs 
Escape ihe blasts and dan] 

And purblind Ignorance ni 
And, which is bad, yet wor 
Most hate the Muses and i 



n ibem : whv should \ 
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-And in despite of her, more fame attain 
Than all her malice can wipe out again ? 

Alexis. 

^ea ; but if I applied me to those strains, 

'Who should drive forth my flocks unto the plains, 

"Which, whilst the. Muses rest and leisure crave, 

Must watering, folding, and attendance have ? 

For if I leave with wonted care to cherish 

Those tender herds, both I and they should perish. 

Philarete, 

Alexis, now I see thou dost mistake : 
There is no meaning thou thy charge forsake*; 
Nor would I wish thee so thyself abuse 
As to neglect thy calling for thy Muse ; 
But let these two so each of other borrow. 
That they may season mirth and lessen sorrow. 
Thy flock will help thy charges to defray. 
Thy Muse to pass the long and tedious day ; 
Or whilst thou tun'st sweet measures to thy reed, 
Thy sheef), to listen, will more near thee feed ; 
The wolves will shun them, birds above thee sing, 
And lambkins dance about thee in a ring. 
Nay, which is more ; in this thy low estate, 
Thou in contentment shalt with nionarchs mate : 
For mighty Pan and Ceres to us grants 
Our fields and flocks shall help our outward wants ; 
The Muses teach us songs to put off cares, 
Graced with as rare and sweet conceits as theirs ; 
And we can think our lasses on the greens 
As fair or fairer than the fairest queens ; 
Or, what is more than most of them shall do, 
We'll make their juster fames last longer too, 
And have our lines by greatest Princes graced, 
When both their name and memory's defaced. 
Therefore, Alexis, though that some disdain 
The heavenly music of the rural plain. 
What is't to us if they, o'erseen, contemn 
The dainties which were ne'er ordained for them ? 



1 



Alexis 



A brave persuasion. 



Philarei 

Here t 
Within the jaws of strict imp 
A forlorn shepherd, void of a 
Whereon man's coramon ho{ 
Weak in myself, expose to 1 
Of those whose envies are ins 
Shut from my friends, banish 
Nay, worse, excluded from tl 
Here I do live, 'mongst outia 
As one unfit to draw the com 
Where those who to be good 
Are barr^ from the means si 
I suffer,, 'cause I wished my c 
And what I more must bear, 
I'm sure they give my body ii 
And would allow my mind as 
I waste ray means, which of ii 
Consume my time, perhaps n 
And many crosses have, whic 



Ctr ftlitptei'D'ri l?unting. 



1 as their disdain mis'siBems of me, 
'e, whose very presence some aRHghts, 
ft made to echo forth delights : 
w to tiiTTi , if any jnslice be, 
ime and care an Ihoae that wfahed it m 
la the world rank villainica affords, 
it spare to paint Ihem out in words. 
h I still should into troubles run. 



fulfil w 



ly Musi 



all jails and purgatories too ; 

Isl she !els me honest tasks about, 

or she, T know, will bear me out ; 

by Fale, the abusdd power of some, 

the world's eye leave me overcome, 

all End one fort yet, so fenced, I trow. 

It fear a mortal's overthrow. 

pe and trust lliat great power did infuse, 

it inspired into my breast a Muse, 

n 1 do and ever wiil contemn 

S ill haps, my foes' despite, and thorn. 



I well, young Phi in 






Phik 
I kind pastor ! G 
lest shepherds walking hither, 
Lnd Willy, that so dearly love. 
■ repairing into yonder grove. 

Etor never braver swi 
' fiocks upon these plains. 



ri 



>.•«<>><• »•«_> t^ttj kuai MlViC 



BCJiE STeu CoitimaittioiEnts, 
lExon. s\.) 

IE great Almighty spake, and thus said I: 
am the Lx>rd thy God, and t alone 
im cruel Egypt's tbraldom set thee fn^i: ; 
\ud other gods but me Ihou shalt have ii 



Thou shall nol malce an image to adore 

Of aught on ^nh, above ii, or below ; 
A carved work thou shalt not bow beforo. 

Nor any worship on tlie same bestow : 
For I, thy God, a jealous Cod am known, 

And on tbeit seed the fathers' sins correci 
Until the third and rourth descent be gone ; 

But ihcm I always love that ine affecL 



Them 



■r shall abusiT. 



The Lord will as a guilty one arraign. 

To keep the Sabbath holy b<.Mr in mind ; 

Six days thine own affairs apply thou lo ; 
The seventh is God's own day, for rest assigned 

And thou no kind of woric therein shalt do, 



Socb honour as the chili 

That thou a long and bless 

Wilhin the land ihc Lor. 

Thou shall be wary xhal th 
Thou shiiit from all nduli 

1'hou Ehalt not steal anothe 
Nor witness false against 

With what is thine temahiii 
Thou dialt Dot covet wha 

Hishoiise. nor wife, his sen 



:i)c S-avU's ^tsgcr. 



Our Father which in lieaven arl ! 

We sanctify thy name : 
Thy kingdom coms ; iliy will be d 

In hsaven and larth the same : 
Give 03 this day our daily bread ; 

And us forgive thou so. 
As we on them, thnt do offend. 

Forgiveness do be>tow : 
Iota temptation lead us not ; 

But us from evii frae ; 
For thine the kingdom, power, am 

[s and sliall ever be. 




Eift 



Who died, and 
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1 


1 

S!)iistmne Baa. ^| 


As on the 


night before Ihi 


blessed morn ^M 


A troop o 


angels unto she 


ph«rdsIo1d, ^H 


■Where, in 


aslaWe. he«a 


poorly botn, ^H 


■Whom nor ihe enrih nor 


heaven of heavens can ^M 


holdi 




■ 




Through Bethlem rung | ^| 




This news at th 


eir return, H 




Vea, angels 5 


ung-, H 




That God with 


ns»asborn; ■ 


And ihey 


nade mirth beca 


ise we should not mourn. H 


His love, ttaerefotv. O let us aU ootifess, | H 


And to 


Mesons of n,™ 


his work eipress : H 


rhis favou 


r Christ vouchs 


<M for our sake : ^| 


To buy us 


thrones he in a 


manger lay; ■ 


5ur weak 


ness look, that 


we bis strength might H 


take. 




■ 


Hud was d 


isrobed thai he 
Our Besh he 


n^gh.ns array; ■ 
tt'ore, ■ 




Our sins to wear away ; | ^| 




Oar eurfe he 


bore. H 




That we escape 


itmay: ■ 


\nd wept 


for us, that we r 


night sing for aye. H 


His love 


therefore, le 


us ail confess. H 


,.,Aj«Jtolhe5onsofmen 


his works express 1 ^1 


i 
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I 
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You that like heec 

As if nought hei 

Draw nigh and he; 

That ever you di 

So sad a story 

Nor shall there 

The greatest king th 

More than the hm 

The truest lover thai 

By them beloved \ 

And he, that live 

Was plagued fo 



Even they, in pity ol 
Wrought for his m 

And watched for hin 

That they might qi 

Yet when their 1 



le 10 mate a s] 
le do spit thei> 



e mock, and 5ome 
iiet ail iLe while. 



re Gils Che heart of man, 
n be so hardened then. 



TiU wounds were over all his body seen ; 
In purple clad, and crowned too with thorn, 
They set him forth and honoured biin in scorn, 

And when they saw him in so sad a plight. 

As might have made a flinty heart to bleed. 
They not a whit recanted at the sight. 
Bui in Ihtir hellish fury did proceed ; 

Away with him 1 Away with him I they said ; 
And craoify him 1 craeify him ! cried. 

A cross of wood, that huge and heavy was. 
Upon his bloody shoulders neii they lav, 
Whioh onward to his cieoulion place 
He carried, till he tuDted ia the way; 
And. when he thither weak and llT6d came. 
To give him rest they nailed him to the same. 



Oh, could we I 
Of those affli 

Our hearts will 
And 



il the tt 



xandth pi 






i with passion would dissolve thereat, 
should sit and weep for ever here ; 
.hould we glad again hereafter be, 
:ial we hope in glory him lo see. 



■i" 



•: ' i 



i nose, for w 
; Rejoiced the 

. One offered to hir 

. A second did hi 

; ^ ° ^^'cing for his i 

And many moci 

Vet he, as the 

i Still loud and ; 

I 

i ^"t though his mat 

' ^/' ^as a mortal b 

i T!!!;t could no more 

Their malice thep 

; -"^nd lo I their u 

This Lamb of G 

Whose death though 

^e sun grew dark, t 

i^he temple veil did 

yea, hardest rocj. 

And graves did o 

O therefore, let us all 



td or roamiite al liitrif, Hilher 
trsami la hmie aialed one jot of ihal fne jpirit 
kh sets ill mark span it's wriliags. . , . SUllfd 
•ht ' STUtei vscs of advertily,' hekncw haai to ex- 
:l the freciatis jewel from the head if the load 
kotil drawing any of the tigiy iiiurm aidag lailk 
Tie prisoa boU$ if Wither are finer than the 
•d notes if most if his pBtliial brethren. The de- 
■fHoH in the FoHrth Ecl^ve q^iis • Shepherds 
fifing*^ iflvhick laas composed during Aii intpri- 
awnt in Ou Marshalsea) ef the pmier tf the 
'se to extract pleasure frotn common objects, has 
r oftener quoted, and is more hmvj than any 
t ef his writings. . . . The praises ef poetry 
v been often sang in ancient eiad in -modem tittus; 
luge powers have been ascribed le il of infiaence 
r animate and inanimate auditors ; its farce 
r fascinated crowds has been acknowledged; but 
™ Wilktr. no one ever celebrated its power at 
□e, the vreaith and the strength viiick this 
ine gift confers upon its possessor. Fame, ami 
f too i0er death, was all iiAieb hitherto Ihc 
's had premisid t&emseltiej ftmi this art. It 
vs to home been left to H 'ither to discover Ikat 
'ry was a present possession, as well as a rich 
rrsion, and that the Aftise Aas a promise of both 
■s,— of this, and of that ■uiHicli was to coiiu:"— 
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